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Rocheſter's Teſts: 
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A New Collection of Merry Stories, Repar- 
0 tees, Jokes, Puns, Bulls, Blunders, Co- 
nundrums, the Neweſt Riddles, Rebuſſes, 
ſmarteſt Epigrams and Epitaphs; the moſt 


admired Songs, ſung by Mr. Beard, Mrs. 
Pinto, Miſs //right, &c. 


A N D 
Iwo Original LOVE LETTERS: 
To which is added, 
192 Wr UPON WINDOWS, 
5 Copied by a LONDON RIDER. 
1 The Whole being free from that Obſcenity, ſo fre- 
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8 quent in moſt other Books of this kind, is calcu- 
x lated to inſpire Mirth and Good Humour, with» 
N out giving Offence to the chaſteſt Ear. 
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N the Reign of King Charles the Second 
lived the accompliſhed Earl of Roche/ter, 
famous for his Frolics, Wit and Humour. 
Among many others, the following Story is 
told of his Lordſhip: That as he was walk- 
ing one Day in the Park with ſome of his gay 
Companions, he ſaw the grave Doctor Parrow 
(the greateſt Mathematician of his Age) muling 
along the Mal, in his uſual contemplative 
Manner, an immediately propos'd, for Di- 
verſion, to him from his Reverie, His 
Companions Weg addy enough to attend 
him; and upon meeing the Doctor, his Lord-— 
ſhip, making a very low Bow, with great Vi- 
vacity ſaid, Doctor, a good Morning to yon -N 
am exceedingly glad to ſee you I am yours 
to the very Centre of Gravity, The Doctor, 
who was not eaſily to be iurprized, perceiving 


his 


2 „„ 8:23 


his Drift, with all the Compoſure in the 
World, returned the lowly Bow, and ſaid, 
Ay Lord, I am yours to the Antipodes. This 
put his Lo:dſhip to a ſhort Pauſe ; but as a Wit 
is ſeldom at a Loſs—Do#or, ſaid he, I am 
yours to the Inweſt Pit of Hel- There then, 
reply'd the Doctor, I muſt leave your Lord- 
ſhip ;—and ſo purſued his Walk. 


His Lordſhip one Day happening to wait 
upon the King, when there was in the Preſence 
the Duke of York, the Duke of Monmouth, 
the Duke of Lauderdale, and Dr. Fraſer, who, 
though the greateſt Dunce in the whole Col- 
lege, had yet the Honour to be one of the King's 
Payficians. His Majeſty being then in a merry 
Humour, upon the Earl's coming in, ſays to 
him, Rechefter, I am told you are very good 
at making Verſes extempore; is it true? The 
Earl reply'd, an't pleaſe. your Mzjefty, IJ have 
made Verſes extempore many Times. Prithee, 
let us have ſome of them now, ſaid the Xing. On 
what Subject would your Majeſty have them, 
ſaid the Earl? At which the King, looking a- 
about him, anſwer'd, on us that are here. I beg 
your Majeſty's Pardon, reply'd Rocheſter, I 
dare not do it. Dare not do it, ſaid the King ? 
Why fo ? For fear I ſhould offend your Majeſty, 
replied Ryche/ter. No, no, you ſhan't offend 
me, ſaid the King, ſay what you will; and 
therefore I command you to do it. Nay, if 
your Majeſty commands me, ſays Rocheſter, you 


muſt be obliged, and thereupon he began thus: 


Here.“ 
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Here is Monmouth the Mitty, 
And Lauderdale the Pretty, 
And Fraſer that learned Phyſician ; 
And, above all the reſt, 
Here's the Duke for a Jeſt, 
And the King for a great Politician. 


O* my Conſcience, ſays the King, he has ſa- 
tyriz'd upon us all: No Wonder, indeed, that 
you begg'd my Pardon before-hand ; for you 
were reſolv'd to ſtand in Need of it. 


At another Time, the King and ſome of 
his Lords were at Crambo, and the Word 
they were to rhime to was Liſhin: They 
were all at a Stand, and none could do't. 
At laſt, ſays the King, we want my Lord 
Rocheſter now. Says one of the Lords, I 
ſaw him but a little while ago walk into my 


Lord Chamberlain's; upon which, one of 


the Gentlemen of the Privy-Chamber, then 
in waiting, was ſent to tell his Lordſhip, the 
King would ſpeak with him; and the Gentle- 
man finding the Earl there, brought him 
along with him. When he came into the 
Preſence, ſays the King, Rocheſter, we have 
been at Crambo, and none of us can make a 
Rhime to Liſbon. No, ſaid the Karl, that's 
ſtrange! Why, can you do't, ſays the King? 
Yes, Sir, ſays the Earl, in a Stanza, if your 


Majeſty will grant me your Pardon. You're 


2 thinking 
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thinking of ſome Miſchief now, ſays the King; 
and then ſmiling upon my Lord Rocheſter, 
Well, ſays he, I grant you my pardon; upon 
which Rocheſter, taking a Glaſs ef Wine in 


bis Hand, ſaid, 


Here's a Health to Kate, 
Our Sovereign's Mate, 
OF the Rojal Houſe of Liſbon ; 
Hit the Devil take Hide, 
And the Biſbop beſide, 
That made her Bone his Bone. 


At which the King biting his Lips, and frown- 
ing, bid him be gone. 


Some Time afterwards, Lord Rocheſter hap- 
pening to be at Court, with the Duke of 
Monmouth (one of King Charles's natural 
Sons) and others of the Nobility: Their 
Lordſhips admired a little black Spaniel, be- 
jonging to one of the Maids of Honour, and 
eſpecially the Duke, who told Rocheſter, it 
was one of the prettieſt he had ever beheld— 
Tes, reply'd his Lordſhip, tis indeed à very 
pretty Dog (ſtroking it) and one of King Charles's 


ewn Breed. 


Villers, the witty and extravagant Duke of 
Buckingham, was ſaying one Day to Lord Ro- 
che/ier, in a melancholy Humour ——1 am 
afraid, my Lord, I ſhall die a Beggar at laſt, 

which 


which is the moſt terrible Thing in the Worl1, 
Upon my Word, reply'd his Lordſhip, there 
is another Thing, more terrible, which we 
have both Reaſon to apprehend ; and that is, 
That your Grace, and I too, Hall live Beggars, 
unleſs we retrench our Expences. 


His Lordſhip, not leſs remarkable for his Wit 
than for his Gallantry, in attempting to kiſs 
the Dutcheſs of Cleveland, as ſhe was ſtepping 
out of her Chariot, had the Misfortune to fall; 
but riſing again immediately, repeated theſe 
Lines: 


By Jove *twas bravely dane; 
Firſt to attempt the Chariot of the Sun, 
And then to fall like Phaeton, 

Another Time, his Lordſhip being obliged 
to take ſhelter in a Country Church, where, 
as is but too common, was a wretched Clerk: 
After Service was over, his Lordſhip thus ad- 
dreſſed himſelf to the poor Pfalm-fſinger : 


Sternhold and Hopkins had great Dialms, 

When they tranſlated David's Pſalms, 
To make the Heart er giad; 

But had it been poor David's Fate, 

To bear thee ſing and them tranſlate, 
By G—4, 't had made him mad. 


King Charles coming from Newmarket, thro? 
Shoreditch to London, obſerv'd a Wall or Bank 
B 3 lately 


lately made there of Horns, as was commos. 
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in that Road, and bid Rocheſter, who was in 
the Coach with him, take Notice of it: Aj, 
Sir, ſaid he, the Citizens ſeem to have been laying 
their Heads together to adorn the Road againſt 
your Majeſty came by, 


What his Lordſhip has ſaid of his Friend, 12 
Sir Charles Sedley, cannot be applied with 
greater Propriety to any Perſon than to himſelf, 
v2, that he 


2 


That can, with a reſiſtleſs Charm, impart 
The looſeft MWiſbes to the chaſleſt Heart : 
Raiſe ſuch a Conflict, kindle ſuch a Fire, 
- Between declining Virtue and Deſire, 
That the poor vanquiſh'd Maid diſſolves away : 
In Dreams all Night, in Sighs and Tears all PN 


Day, 


Such was his Lordſhip's Addreſs and Skill 
in Intrigue, that he engag'd the fine Miſs 
Roberts to leave the King, for the Poſſeſſion 
of his Perſon and Heart, as ſhe fooliſhly ima- 
gined : But hewas ſoon cloy'd with any one Wo- 
man, though the faireſt in the World, and con- 
ſequently forſook her. The Lady, after the firſt 
Emotion of her Paſſion was over, grew as indif- 
ferent to him, and conſidered how to recover 
the King's Aﬀection, One Morning, as ſhe was ? 
dreffing her Head at the Window, ſhe ſaw the | 
King coming by; down Stairs ſhe ran, with £ 
her Hair about her Ears, threw herſelf at his 

; Majeſty's 


Has that prevailing gentle Art, } 1 


„ 7 


Majeſty's Feet, implor'd his Pardon, and vow'd 
Conſtancy for the future. The good King, 
vanquiſh'd with the Sight, took her up; and 
proteſting no Man could ſee, and not love ber, 
waited on her up Stairs to her Lodging, and 
there compleated the Reconciliation, 


The late Prince of J/——s, having a Mind 
to divert himſelf incog, went to ſee a Bull- 
baiting near Hockley-in-the- Hole, The Bull 
(being true Game) gave great Sport, and foil'd 
every Dog that attack'd bim. At laſt, old 
Towzer, whoſe Owner (a Butcher of Clare- 
Market) ſtood cloſe to the Prince, fairly pinn'd 
the Bull; at which the Butcher, in the Joy of 
his Heart, gave his Royal Highneſs a ſwinging 
Clap on the Back, ſaying, at the ſame Time, 
D—mn your Blood, Mr. Prince, my Dog has 
pinn'd the Bull, for all you, 


A Kentiſb Nobleman being in Company with 
ſome Scotch Officers, expreſſed himſelf happy 
in having a Multitude of Nightingales about 
his Country- Seat. Nightingales ? ſays a bonny 
Scot, we have aboondaunce of them near Edin- 
burg. Sir, replies my Lord, I thought thoſe 
Birds had never reach'd ſo far North ; pray, 
what kind of a Thing is a Nightingale? My 
Lord, rejoins the_Scot, it is about as bag as a 


Pudgeon, and has a Head like à Cat, and cries, 
l hoo, whoo, whos, 


A Braggadocio, in Company with Mr. Charles 
Ba——, bragg'd that he had demoliſh'd five 
1 hundred 
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dred Men with his own Hand. Six, ſays Charles, 
T have fill d in my Time, let me ſee. — Five at Ma- 
drid; ten at Liſbon ; twenty at Paris; thirty at 
Vienna; and double the Number at the Hague, 
But at length coming over from Calais to Dover, 
T had ſcarce diſembarked, before a deſperate Son of 
a Bitch of an Iriſhman led me. Killed you? 


ſays the Officer: Damn you, what do you mean 


by that? Sir, replies Charles, I did not diſpute 
your Veracity, and why ſhould you queſtion mine # 


An Alderman of a certain Body corporate, 
not remarkable for the greateſt Extent of Know- 
ledge, being preſent at a public Entertainment, 
where the Mediterranean happen'd tobe the chief 
Topic of Converfation, addreſſed himſelf ver 
gravely to the Company: Pray, Gentlemen, 1s 
the Mediterranean a Corporation Town, likeours ? 


An Iriſhman, applying for Admittance at St. 
Bartholomew's Hoſpital, told the Phyſician who 
examined him, that he had Hater in his Head. 
T ſuppoſe, ſaid the Doctor, you have a Swimming 
there. Why, ay, my dear Honey, replies Teague, 
and fo I have; but haw could that be, if there 
was not a Water there? 


Mr. I/ycherley, the comic Poet, at the Point 
of Death, married a young Lady of Merit, to 
be reveng'd on his next Heir; and when the 
Ceremony was performed, he earneſtly begged 
her not to deny him one Requeſt, the Jaſt he 
ſhould make. Upon her Aſſurance of con- 


ſenting to it, he hold her: My Dear, it is only 
this; that you will never marry an old Man again. 


A certain 


1 q 


A certain Biſhop, being at Court, and ob- 
ſerving a Lady, who was very corpulent, talk- 
ing to the Princeſs Dowager, and at the other 
End of the Room a very genteel youth, both 
of whom were utter Strangers to him, he ad- 
dreſs'd himſelf to the young Gentleman, and 
with an infinuating Air, after ſome Compli- 
ments, aſked him, if he knew who that fat Sow 
was, who was in Diſcourſe with her Highneſs ? 
Yes, My Lord, reply'd the Youth with great 
Modeſty ; that fat Sow is the Ambaſſadreſs of 
Sweden, and Mother to the little Pig, who has 
the Honour to ſpeak to your Lordhip. 


When Admiral Bembow was a common 
Sailor, his Meſs-Mate loft his Leg by a Can- 
non Shot: The poor Fellow called out to his 
Friend, and begg'd he might be carried down 
to the Surgeon ; for that he had loſt his Leg. 
Bembow immediately took him up on his 
Shoulders, and began with great Care to de- 
ſcend with him into the Hold; but it happen'd, 
juſt as the poor Fellow's Head came upon a 
Level with the Deck, another Ball took off that 
too. Bembow, however, who knew nothing of 
the Matter, continued todeſcend tothe Surgeon ; 
and when he was almoſt at Bottom, called out 
that be had brought him a Patient, and deſir'd 
that he would bear a Hand, that they might ſet 
him down eaſily. The Surgeon turned about; 
but inſtead of giving Bembow any Aſſiſtance, 
Damn you, ſays he, what do you here with a Man 
that has loft his Head? Loft his Head ſays Bem- 


baw 3 
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bow; a lying Son of a Bitch, he told me it was ht: ; 
| Leg; but, here, take him, Dector, and [ll be 
[it damn'd if be ſhall ever impoſe upon me again. 1 


ip The late Dr. B-r-y was one Evening very 
7 ſmart upon Mr. H-, who had been in great 
| Diſtreſs: H- took no Notice of him at firſt, 
but ſuffer'd him to run oh *till he chang'd the 
Subject. Among other Things, the Doctor 
mentioned his having been out of Town for a 
Week: Aye, ſays Mr, HII, that was pub- 
liſhed in all the Saturday's Papers. In what 
Form, ſays the Doctor? Why, Decreas'd in 
the Burials this Week, one hundred and forty- 


four. 


In the Reign of his late Majeſty, the Play of 
Harry the Eighth, which is a ſort of dramatic 
Chronicle of an old Engliſb Court, was ordered 
to be acted at Hampton-Court, under the Di- 
rection of Sir Richard Steele, When it was wy 
over, the Earl of Sunderland meeting Sir Richard 5 
in the Colonade, aſked him gravely, how the 4 
King lik'd it ? He reply'd, with his wonted Hu- 
mour, So terribly well, my Lord, that I was afraid | 
T ſhould have loft all my Actors for I was not ö 
ſure the Kine would not keep them to fill the Peſts f 
at Court, he ſaw them ſo fit for in the Play. 


The celebrated Mifs C- -h, complaining of 
the IIIl-Nature of the Town, ſaid to Lord 
C=-——84, that Occaſton had been taken, from 
a late Illneſs of her's, to ſpread a Report, yy 
| e 
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ſhe had been brought to bed of two Children. 
His Lordſhip advis'd her to be eaſy under ſuch 
Circumſtances ; adding, that, for his Part, he 
had long made it a Rule not to believe more 
than Haff what the Town ſaid, 


When the-Earl of Star was laſt Ambaſſador 
in Hzlland, he was invited to an Entertainment 
by the Abbe de Ville, the French Reſident, along 
with the Auſtrian Ambaſſador : The Abbe pro- 
poſed a Health, to the Ring Sun, his Maſter ; 
ailuding to a Motto of Lewis XIV. which was 
pledged by the whole Company. The Auſtrian 
next, in Compliment to his Miſtreſs, the Em- 
preſs Queen, toaſted the Moon and fixed Stars ; 
which was greatly applauded, It then came to 
the Earl's Turn, and his Lordſhip, with great 
Preſence of Mind, drank his Maſter, by the 
Name of Joſhua the Son of Nun, who made the 
Sun and the Moon to ſtand ſtill. 


Sir Richard Steele, when he was fitting up 
his great Room for public Orations, happened 
to be pretty much behind hand in his Payments 
to his Workmen ; coming one Day, he ordered 
one of them to get into the Roſtrum, and make 
a Speech, that he might obſerve how it could 
be heard. The Fellow mounting, and ſcratch- 
ing his Head, ſaid : WMyy here, Sir Richard, we 
have been working for you theſe fix Months, and 
cannot get one Penny of Money. Pray, Sir, when 
do you deſign to pay us? Very well, very well, ſaid 
Sir Richard, pray come down, I have heard 


enough; 
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enough; I cannot but oton you ſpeak very diſtinctiy, 
thy I don't much admire the Subject. | 


It is reported of Sir Richard, that when he 
put up for the Borough of Mendover in Bucks, 
he made an Entertainment, and invited every 
married Elector, wich his Wife, to be preſent 
at it, He ſoon made them very merry, and in 
the height of their Jollity, addreſs'd himſelf to 
the Ladies, telling them: Ladies, I hope there 
is nene here but wiſhes herſelftbe Mother of a Man- 
Child; as an Encouragement te uſe your beſt En- 


deavours, I promiſe each of you twenty Guineas 


for every Male you ſhall bring into the World 


within theſe ten Months; and forty, provided you 
bring Twins, This produced what he hoped it 
would, much Love and Laughter; it gained 
upon the Affections of the wives, and the Wives 

ot the Voices of their Huſbands; ſo that Sir 
Richard gained his Election, againſt a powerful 
Oppoſition, by a great Majority. 


Sir Richard tells a Story of a young Spark in 
the Country, who, upon reading over the Hole 
Duty of Man, wrote the Names of ſeveral Per- 
ſons in the Village at the ſide of every Sin, men- 
tioned by that excellent Author; ſo that he con- 
verted one of the beſt Books in the World into 
a Libel againſtthe * Squire, Churchwardens, Over- 


ſeers of the Poor, and all other the maſt conſide- 


rable Perſons in the Pariſh. | 
A Gen- 
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A Gentleman, who had Jong danced At- 
tendance after the Miniſtry in hopes of Pre- 
ferment, being one Day, as uſual, at the D— 
of N les Levee, and happening to caſt 
his Eyes up to the Cieling, obſerv'd to his Fel- 
low Solicitors how properly that Room was de- 
corated. The Gentlemen preſent ſaid, they 
could ſee no great Ornament about it. I did 
not ſay there was, (aid he; but I admire the Pro- 
priety of what there is: for both Top and Bottom 
is full of Fretwork. 


Lord C d4 chanc'd one Day to be at 
the ſame Levee, when Garnet upon Jab, a Book 
dedicated to the D— of N. le, happen'd to 
lie in the Window. Before his Grace made his 
Appearance, his Lordſhip had Time enough to 
amuſe himſelf with the Book; and when the 
Duke enter'd, he found him reading in it. 
IVell, my Lord, ſaid his Grace, what is your 
Opinion of that Book In any other Place, I 
fhauld not think much of it, reply'd his Lordſhip; 
but being in your Grace's Levee, I think it one of 
the befl Books in the I/arld. 


The late Prince of Is went v ith ſeveral 
of the young Nobility to view the Curiofities of 
the Toter; among the reſt, the old Warder 


pointed to a Breaſt-Plate,, the lower Edge of 


which had been carried away by a ſlant Shot 
of a Cannon-Ball, and with it, as the Warder 
ſaid, Part of the Bowels, and the Rim of th: 
Man's Belly that wore it; notwithſtanding which, 
' | C++ being 
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being put under the Care of a ſkilful Surgeon, the 


Man recover'd, and liv'd ten Years afterwards. 
The Company ſmil'd at the Gravity with which 
the Warder repeated his Tale ; and the Prince, 
with a gracious Condeſcenſton, ſaid : I remem- 
ber, Father, to have read ſomewhere in a Bool, 
a Story like yours, of a Soldier, who had his 
Head cleft in two ſo dexterouſly by the Enemy, that 
ene half of it fell on one Shoulder, and the other 
half of it on the oppoſite Shoulder; and yet on his 
Comrade's laying his Hands carefully under the 
two Sides, clapping them nicely together again, 
and binding them cl-ſe with his Handkerchief, the 
Man dia well, drank his Put of Ale at Night, 
and ſcarcely recollected that ever he had been hurt, 
This fimilar Story, fo ſeaſonably applied, ſet 
all the Company in a Horſe-Laugh, which 
wrought ſuch an Effect upon the old Warder, 
that he never had the Courage afterwards to 
tell his accuſtom'd Story. 


A young Fop finding Fault with the chief 
Character in one of Dryden's Tragedies, ſaid 
it was unnatural, and that he himſelf ſhould not 
at % in ſuch Circumſtances ; but, Sir, anſwer'd 
Mr. Dryden, you ſhould conſider, Yau are no 
Hero. 8 


One Morning while Alderman Barber was 
in Bed, he was viſited by Mr. Deputy B—d, 
who without any Ceremony bolted into his 
Chamber, being told that he was ill of the 
Gout, 'The Deputy, after the uſual Com- 
pliments ; 


> pliments, ſat down, and enter'd into Conver- 
> ſation; but obſerving the Curtains to be cloſe 
9 drawn, and the Alderman to be more reſerv'd 
than uſual, he began to ſuſpect ſomething more 
than ordinary to be the Matter ; and caſting his 
Eyes round the Room, he ſpy'd a Woman's 
Shoe juſt under the Bed; Well, Mr. Alderman, 
ſaid he, I hope you are not dangeroufly ill I an: 
miſerably tormented in my Feet, reply'd the Al- 
derman. I don't wonder at that, ſaid the De- 
puty, when you wear ſuch narrow-toed Shoes, 
reaching the Lady's Shoe at the ſame Pim. 
The Alderman, who could not help ſmiling at 
the Diſcovery, laid aſide his forc'd Reſerve, 


and ſaid, I that's the Caſe, Mr. Deputy, 1/1 
get anather Pair. 


Lady Y— being aſleep in her Cloſet, with 
the Adventures of Peregrine Pickle betore her, 
her Lord happen'd to ſtep in, and looking over 

the Book without waking her, took the Liberty 
to change it for zhe Practice of Piety, and ſo 
leſt her. When ſhe wak'd, ſhe preſently per- 
"> ceiv'd the Trick; and his Lord{hip entering 
While the Book was yet in her Hand, he took 
Occaſion to compliment her on her Lady ſhip 8 
Reformation. Nay, nay, anſwer'd my Lady, 

1 let our Reformation go Hand-in- Hand, 1 beſeech 

+ you; when you, my Lord, practice the W boleDuty 

1 1 of Man, then J read the Practice of Piety. 


3 There being a great Diſturbance one Night 
at Drury-Lane | Flay-houſe, the late Mr. Wills, 
E C 2 coming 
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coming upon the Stage to ſay ſomething to 
pacify the Audience, had an Orange thrown 
tull at him; which, when he had taken up, 
making a low Bow, with the Orange in his 


Hand———/ think: faid he, this 15 no Civil 
Cr ade. > 


famous Punſter being deſir'd to make a 

n extempote, upon what Subject? ſaid he. 
ks King, anſwer'd the other. Oh, Sir, replies 
the Puniter, the King is no Subject. 


5 
{ 
© 
4 


Soon after my Lord C 

Privy-Council, a Place of great Truſt happen '4 
to become vacant, to which 'his M ty 
and the Duke of D recommended two 
very different Perſons, His ty eſpous'd 
the Intereſt of his Friend with ſome Heat, and 
"told them, He world be obey'd; but not being 


able to ſucceed, he left the Council- Chamber 
As ſoon as he retir'd, 


in great Diſpleafure. 


the "Matter was debated warmly, but at length 


it wWas carried againſt the K=# ; becauſe if they a 
ence gave him his Way, he would expect it again, 

and ſ% it would riſe at length to a Precedent. | 
was 


However, in the Humour his M 


then in, a Queſtion aroſe who ſhould carry 
the Grant of the Office for his NI. 


very unfavourable Mood (and accordingly. it 
happen'd ſo), prudently forbore to incenſe him 
by an abrupt ä and, inſtead of bluntly 

aſking 


14 came into the 


to . 
fign , and the Lot fell on Lord CY Id. His | 
Lordſhip expecting to find his My in a 
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aſking him to ſign the Inſtrument, very ſub- 
miſſively aſk'd, whoſe Name his M y would 
be pleas'd to have inſerted to fill up the Blanks. 
The K—g anſwer'd, in a Paſſion, The Devils, 
if you will, Very well, reply'd his Lordſhip ; 
but would your M-— Have the Inftrument run 
in the uſual Style, Our truſty and well-beloved 
Couſin and Counſellor © The Kg laught, and 
with all the good Nature in the World, ſet his 
Name to the Paper, tho' to promote a Perſon 
not very acceptable to himſelf. 


A Nurſe, who was holding a child by the 
Fire- ſide, and handling his little Bauble, ſaid to 
a Maid that ſtood by, Look here, you may ſee by 
a Penny how a Shilling is cain'd. 


A young Lady aſk'd a Gentleman, who was 
a Lawyer, what was the moſt ſurprizing Cu- 
rioſity in all Sir Hans Sloan's Collection? He 
anſwer'd, a Virgin at Fifteen ; indeed, Sir, re- 
ply'd the Lady, you are miſtaken ; for I have 
been told, that in his whole Collection there is 
nothing ſo curious as an honeft Lawyer. 


The late Bithop of D——m, who was a 
great Scholar and an able Speaker, but re- 
markable for a total Neglect of Dreis, and a 
ſloyenly Habit of keeping one Hand almoſt al- 
ways in his Breeches, having been pitch'd upon 
by the Miniſtry to introduce the Bill for mak- 
ing a Proviſion for Officers Widows into the 
Houſe of Lords ; his Lordſhip, when he made 
C 3 the 
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the Motion, ſtood with the Bill in one Hand, 
and held the other in the uſual Place; and then 
began with great Solemnity to acquaint the 
Houſe, that he had an Inſtrument in his Hand for 
the Benefit of Officers Widows : Upon which, 
the Duke of Argyle, inſtantly interrupting him, 
afſk'd with a Smile, In which of your Hands, 
my Lord? The Jeſt put the whole Houſe in a 
Roar, but did not in the leaſt diſconcert the Bi- 
ſhop, who went on with his Motion, as if no 
ſuch Interruption had happened. 
bn. 

Mr. Congreve going up the Water in a Boat, 
one of the Watermen told him, as they paſſed 
by Petervzrough Houſe, at Mill. Bank, that a 
remarkable Accident had happen'd to that very 
Houſe; it had ſunt a Story. No Friend, ſays 
Congreve, I rather believe it is a Stary rais'd, 


Charles Hulet, the Player, about the Year 
1710, was put Prentice to a Bookſeller. By 
reading of Plays in his Maſter's Shop, he us'd 
to repeat Speeches in the Kitchen, in the E- 
vening, to the Deſtruction of many a Chair, 
which he ſubſtituted in the Room of real Per- 
ſons in the Drama. One Night, as he was 
repeating the Part of Alexander, with his 
wooden Repreſentative of Chtus (an Elbow- 
Chair), and coming to the Speech where the 
old General is to be kill'd, this young mock 
Alexander ſnatch'd a Poker, inſtead of a Jave- 
lin, and threw it with ſuch Strength againſt 
poor Ciytus, that the Chair was kill'd ”—_ 

tC 
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the Spot, and lay mangled on the Floor. The 
Death of Clytus made a monſtrous Noiſe, which 
diſturb'd the Maſter in the Parlour, who call'd 
out to know the Reaſon; and was anſwer'd b 
the Cook below : Nothing, Sir, but Alexander 
has killd Clytus. 


Mr. F coming out of the Houſe of 
Commons one Day, call'd out, here's my 


Fellow ? Not in England, by G-d, ſaid a Gen- 
tleman, who ſtood by. 


Sir Richard Steele having one Day invited a 
great Number of Perſons of the firſt Quality, 
they were ſurpriz'd at the Number of Liveries 
which ſurrounded the Table; and after Din- 
ner, when Wine and Mirth had ſet them free 
from the Obſervation of ſtrict Ceremony, one 
of them enquired of Sir Richard how ſuch an 
expenſive Train of Domeſticks could be con- 
ſiſtent with his Fortune. Sir Richard ver 
frankly confeſs'd, that they were Fellows of 
whom he would very willingly be rid ; and be- 
ing then aſk'd, why he did not diſcharge them ? 
declared, That they were Bailiffs, who had intro- 
duced themſelves with an Execution; and whom, 
fince he could net ſend them away, he had thought 
it convenient to embelliſh with Liveries, that they 
might do him Credit while they laid. His Friends 
were diverted with the Expedient, and by paying 
the Debt diſcharged their Attendance ; having 
obliged Sir Richard to promiſe that they ſhould 


never 
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never again find him graced with a Retinue of 
the ſame Kind. | 


The preſent glorious King of Pruſſia having 
invited the French General Officers and other 
Priſoners to ſup with him the Evening of the 
memorable Battle of November the 5th, 1757, 
made an Apology for his not treating them in 
ſo magnificent a Manner as he could wiſh, by 
ſaying, Really, Gentlemen, I did not expect you 
fo ſoon, nor in ſuch great Numbers. 


A moving Sermon being preach'd in a Coun- 
try-Church, all fell a weeping but one Man, 
who being aſk'd why he did not weep along 
with the 7%? Ob ! ſaid he, I belong to another 
Pariſh. 


During the Breach between Queen Mary 
and the Princeſs Anne (afterwards Queen), the 
latter was entirely neglected by the Courtiers ; © 
but upon the Queen's Death, Things took a 
different Turn; nothing was to be ſeen but 
Crowds of Courtiers flocking to Ber#ley- Houſe 
(the Princeſs's Reſidence.) This ſudden Change 
occaſion'd the half witted Lord Carnarvon to 
ſay one Night to the Princeſs, as he ſtood 
cloſe by her in the Circle; I hope your High- 
neſs will remember, that I came ta wait upon you, 
when none / this Company did; which quaint 
Speech cauſed a great deal of bluſhing, as well 
as Mirth, 
| When 
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When Mrs. n firſt ated Sir Harry 
Mildair at Drury-Lane Playhouſe, coming off 
the Stage into the Green-Room, I believe, 
ſaid ſhe, that one Half of the Houſe take me 
to be really a Man To which ſaid Mrs. Clive, 


But the other Half, I believe, know to the con- 
Irary.. 


A Schoolmaſter aſking one of his Boys, in 
a ſharp wintry Morning, what was Latin for 
Cold, the Boy heſitated a little. JYhat, Sh-— 
rah ] ſaid he, can't you tell? Yes, yes, reply'd 
the Boy, 7 have it at ny Fingers Ends. 


A Lady, who had mote Vicacity than Diſ- 
cretion, began to 3 Gentleman in 
Company about the Marriage of his Friend, 
wag ie ſeems, was alſo a very little 4155 
'Trs furpriſing to me, ſays the Lady, that Miſs 
reed, 555 all Pads to be a Girl of good 
Senſſtz Huld ever think of ſuch a diminuti de Ani- 
mal Moby I child hide thi them under my Pet- , 
tic Madam, quoth the Gentleman, I don't 
doubt but you have had a hundred there before 


When the Marquis of Iharton, who made ſa 
eminent a Figure in the Reign of Queen Anne, 
was a dtripling, in the Life of his Father, a 
moſt formal Preſbyterian; there being an 
extraordinary Entertainment for ſome young 
Gentry on the Anniverſary of this hopeful Son's 

Birth, he was ordered by the old Lord to fay 
n | Grace; 
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Grace; whereupon, turning up his Eyes, and 
aſſuming a Puritanical Countenance, he breath- 
ed the following Strain: 


Ipray God to ſhorten the Days of Lord Wharton, 
And ſet his Son up in his Place; 
Hell drink, and bell whore, and ten thouſand 
Things more, 


Fith as good a fanatical Face. 


The pious Parent, net hearing what he ſaid, 


being deafiſh, but perceiving he had kniſhed, 
and ſuppoſing what he uttered to be what it 


dught on ſuch an Occafion, very innocently 
gave his Aſſent to it by an Amen, I pray God, 
which, to his great Surprize, made the whole 
Company burſt into a Laughter. 


A Geatleman on Horſeback, and his Man 


on Foot, ſtroking the Horſe's Buttocks, re- 


ceiv'd a Kick; upon which he took up a Stone 
to throw at the Horſe, -and hit his Maſter on 


the Back, which made him aſk what was the 


Matter ? Alas! Sir, ſaid the Man, holding his 


Leg, your Horſe has lamed one of my Legs. . Ay, 
cry'd the Maſter, he is indeed very unruly, for 


he has kick'd me Ly the Back, and tis ah ye 


miſs'd my Head. 


Mr. Fackſon and Mr. Harriſon, two Traddf. | 


men of London, went to Veſt Cheſter Fair, to 
Mo a little Money out ; and being there one 


ehe the Chamberlain of the Inn where the 7 a 


lodg' 
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lodg'd, happen'd to conduct them through an 
Apartment where there were two Men in Bed 
together. Mr. Jackſon obſerv'd, that one of 
them was fo plaguy long-ſhank'd that his Legs 
were half-way out at the Feet of the Bed; 
which he no en ſaw, than he conceiv'd a 
mighty Deſire to have a Frolic with them; 
and as ſoon as they came into the next Room, 
where they were to lie, he ſays to the Cham- 
berlain, You may now leave us, and we'll take 
Care of the Candle ourſelves : So, when the 
Chamberlain was retir'd, he acquainted his 
Bedfellow with his Deſign. Did you obſerve, 
ſaid he, the Man in the next Room with his 
Legs half a Yard out at the Feet of the Bed ? 
Yes, reply'd . Harriſon; and what then? If 
you'll hold the Candle juſt at the Door, anſwer'd 
FZackſon, and light me, and take it away at my 
Signal, I'll ſhew you ſome Diverſion. With 
all my Heart! reply'd Harriſoz, So both of 
them pull'd off their Slippers, to prevent making 
a Noiſe; and as ſoon as 7ack/on tame into the 
Room where the two Men lay, he ſpies a Pair 
of Spurs, one of which he takes up, and gently 
puts it upon the Man's naked Foot that hung fo 
far out of Bed; and as ſoon as he had buckled 
it faſt, he beckons his Friend to take away the 
Candle and ſhut the Door, and then he gives 
Teague (for he happened to be an [r:i/hman) a 
good hard Pinch upon the ſame Foot that he had 
put the Spur on. The Iriſbman at this began to 

rowl confoundedly; and hauling up his Feet 
into the Bed (tho' not awake) he ſcratch'd his 


Bed- 
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ing a Scotchman, roars out, in a deviliſh Paſſion, 


aſleep, and not in the leaſt ſenſible of what had 


his Feet again; and ſcratch'd the Scotchmar:'s 


24 I 
Bedfellow's Legs ſadly with the Spur, who, be- 
Deel d—1n you, Sir, gen ye'se not gang out of the | 


Bed, and cut your Toe Nails, by G-4 ! Tſe thraw 
you oot & th Window, The Iriſhman being yet 


paſſed, ſoon after thurſt down, his Legs as they 
were before; then Harriſon gave him t'other 
Pinch by the Toe, and up the [riman hauls 


Legs as before ; at which the Scotchman began 
to pommel the [rihman heartily, Preſent! 
after, the Iniſbman rolling his Feet about the 
Bed, ſtuck the Rowel of the Spur into his own 
Leg, which thoroughly awak'd him. At this, 
he, with ſome Surprize, putting down his 
Hand to feel what was the Matter with his 
Foot, cry'd out, in a very great Paſſion, Ar- 
rah d- my Shout, but the Hoftler of diſh Tun 
iſh a very great Raſcal ; for by Chrieſht ! he ha: 
pull d off bath my Boots, and, like a d- d Regue, 
has left one of my Spurs on. 


A deform'd Lady, going one Day into the 
Pump-Room at Bath, was accoſted by the cele- 
brated Beau N-, who thought to divert him- 7 
ſelf and the Company at the Lady's Expence, ; 
Pray, Madam, what is the Name of Tobit's * 
Dog? N---/b, reply'd the Lady, and a very Þ 
impudent Dog he is. 07 0 EIT OS 


. 


An Iriſhman eating an Apple-Pye with ſome 
Quinces in it: Arab now, dear | - ſaid he 
; b . F. | y þ if , 
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| 8 ifa few of theſe Quinces give ſuch a Flavour — 
22 would an Apple-Pye tate made all of 
Duinces@ , 


A young Gentleman, of a good family, who 
had only a Pair of Colours in the Guards, had 
been a long Time ſolliciting in vain for a Coin— 
pany ; *till chancing to be at a Viſit, where th: 
late D—ſs of Marlb—/ had met with Diſgrace, 
by accidentally breaking wind backwards, :: 
our young Soldier had not, with great Ge. 
lantry taken it upon himſelf, and ailod a thou. 
ſand Pardons for the pretended Offence he had 
given, which quite freed her Grace from the 
leaſt Suſpicion of it. The D---fs was ſo charm's 
with the Preſence of Mind, and polite Mannei 
in which the young Enfign had brought her 
off, that ſhe never let the Duke reſt, till he 
had given him the Company he wanted; and 
upon delivering his Commiſſion to him---2 7 
find Captain, ſaid ſhe, it is an itt wind 1a 
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> 8 Vilas nobody Gord. 
_ = A Fellow of a certain College, fecing 7 77. 


Brown in a tatter'd Garb, faid.; 7% / pour 


= / - 5 
. Gotwn's grown too ſhort far you. Ab! ret d 
y Tom, that's true; but it will be lou engunh be— 


Here I ſhall get anther, This Pepartce fo di- 
verted the Fel/gw, that he continu'd laughing 
"till he met with a Brother of th- ſame College, 
who aſk'd him what he laugh'd at? [ty 478 
he, at au excellent Vale 3 j 4 4 toid om 
Brown bis Gion was grotun las ert for him 
10 4 
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and he ſaid, it would be a long Time before he 
ſhould have another. Well, and pray where is 
the Joke in that? Idon't know, reply'd he, but 
T am jure it was a good Foke when I heard it. 


A Perſon ſaying (not at all to the Purpoſe) 
that really Sampſon was a very ſtrong Man: 
Aye, ſaid another, but you are much ſtronger ;, for 


you make nothing of lugging him an by the Head 
and Shoulders, 


Mr. B , who made the fine Fireworks 
in the Green Park, being in Company with 
ſome Ladies, was highly commending the Epi- 
taph in J/etmin/ter Alley, on Mr. Purcell's 
Monument : ' 


He is gone to that Place, where cn his wn 
Harmon y can be exceeded. 


Lord! Mr. B „ faid one of the Ladies, 
the ſame Epitaph might ſerve you, by altering 
cone Word only: 


Te is gene lo that Place, where only his ewn 
Fireworks can be exceeded, 


A Perſon aſc'd an [ipman, why he wore his 
Stockings the wrong dide outwards ? Becauſe, 
: bs = I ; 
lays he, there zs a Hole on the other Side. 


A Quaker being in Bed with his own Spouſe, 
in the Middle of the Night, about the ninth 
Hour, 
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Hour, ſhe pulled him, ſaying, Ez-4:el, awake! 
What ſayeſt thou, Tuhtha, the Wife of my 
Boſom ? Ariſe, ſaid the, fpecdily and quickly, 
and make no long tarrying nor delaying, but 
enter into the next Room, and nigh unto the 
Place that pays Tribute unto Ceſar, there 
ſtandeth a Wicker-Chair, whereon hangeth a 
Garment, called, by the Unenlightened, a 
red Petticoat: Dive into the Pocket, and tale 

out thence two Farthings ; then go thy ay 
unto Obadiah, the I allow-Cha andler, and buy 
two Candles; light one of them, and bring in 
preſently ; for 1 fear our youngeſt Son, Nche- 
miah, has beſh-t himelf. 

A Gentleman having receiv'd ſome Abuſe, 
in paſſing through one of the rn; of Chancery, 
from ſome of the Clerks, he was advis'd to 
complain to the Principal, which he accord- 
ingly did; and coming before him, accoſted 
him in the following manner: I have been 
groſsly abus'd here by fome of the Raſcals of this 
Flouſe ; and under flanding you are the Principal, 
I am come to acquaint you with it. 


Harry H— b -- ud, who was a comical Sp k, 
when an Apprentice, being for ſome I tds- 
meanor carried before Juſtice L- -d, who was 
very crooked ; the Magiſtrate afting him, when 
his Maſter bad finiſhed his complaint, whether 
he had any thing to ſay in his own vindication ? 
Yes, replied the Voungſter, I could offer a great 
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deal; but it will fgnify nothing, for T ſee you are 
all of one Side. 


Scotus, or, as we ſhould now ſtile him, Scot, 
ene of the School-men, a Man greatly re- 
nowned 'for his Learning in the dark Age 
wherein he flouriſh'd, dining at the Table of 
Charles the all, Emperor and King of France, 

and behaving in a ſlovenly Way, ſuch as he was 
uſed to in his Cell at College; the Emperor, 
itting oppoſite to him, merrily ſaid, I Hat 
Differen e is there between a Scot and a Sot ? 
to which he bluntly, but very wittily, replied, 
Cy the 1 able, 


A Country Clergyman meeting a Neigh- 
hour, who never came to Church, altho' an 
nd Fellow above Sixty, he gave him ſome 
Neproof on that Account; and aſk'd him, 47 
he never read at home? No, reply'd the Clown, 
1 ant read, I dare ſay, ſaid the Parſon, you 

„ know who mad? you. Not I, troth, cry'd 
he Countryman, A little Boy coming by at 
the ſame Time, Mo made you, Child? ſail 
the Parſon. Gzd, Sir, anſwer d the Boy. hy 
there, quoth the Clergyman, are you not afham'd 
to Bear this Child tell me who made him, when you, 
5093 are V old, cannet! Ah! ſaid the Coun- 
tryman, it is no Monder ihat he ſhould remember. 
He was mate but other Day; it's a great while, 
Meaſter, fin J was made. 
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It was cuſtomary with Marſhal Villar, when 
any of his Soldiers were brought before him, 
for heinous Offences, to fay to them, By G—4, 
Brother, you or I ſhall certainly be hang'd ; which 
was a ſufficient Denunciation of their Fate, 
A Spy being diſcovered in bis Camp, he ad- 
dreſſed him in the fame Language. Next 
Day, the Provoſt hurrying the Wretch to the 
Gallows, hc preſſed earneftly to ſpeak with 


the General, alledging he had ſomewhat of 


Importance to communicate. His Excellency, 
being inſormed thereof, ſaid, it is the way of 
all theſe Raſcals; w ben ordered for Execution, 
they ever pretend ſome frivolous Story or other, 
merely to reprieve themſelves for a few Mo- 
ments: however, bring the Dog hither. Be- 
ing introduced, he aſked him What he had to 
lay ? I by, my Lord, ſaid he, when fir/? I had 
the Honcur of your Conve ſation, you told me, 
that either you or 1 ſMruld be hanged. Now am [ 
come to know, whether it 15 your Pleaſure to be 
%? Becauſe, if you won't, I muſt. That's all. 
The Marſhal was fo pleaſed with the Fellow's 


Humour, that he commanded him to be diſ- 
milled, 


Two Women were goffiping together; one 
ſays, My Danghter han't laid her Lye; 75 gerber 
theſe four Nights. You Foal, ſays t other, Low 
fvould ſhe + 2 Don Fa her Noſe . bet been? 


One of the Commiſlioners of the Revenue 
being one Night in the Pit at Drury-Lane 
D 3 Fay 
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Plzy-houſe, an Orange Girl, famous for her 
Wait and Aſſurance, ſtriding over his Back, he 
popp d his Hands under her Petticoats. ay, 
tr. Co, wif ner, ſaid the, you'll find no Goods 
thers, but what have been fairly enter d. 


A Sea Captain being aſk'd his Opinion about 
a future State, he anſwer'd, that he never trou- 


Lied his Head about State Affairs. 


A Man and his Dog, nam'd Cucheld, going 
out together in the Evening, in returning home, 
the Dog ran in Doors fir t. Oh Mother, ſays 
the Foy, Cruckold's come. Nay then, Child, re- 
ply'd the Mother, your Father's not far ef. 


A Punſter, going along the Strand, when a 
great Mob of Spectators was gathered tb ſee a 
ry actor paſs to his Execution at Cha#ing- 
Croſs, alk'd a genteel Perſon, who was ſtand - 
ing in the Crowd, What was the Name of the 
Fellow going to be hanged ? He anſwered, one, 
Fewel. Ah ſaid the Queriſt, Do you Snow - 
3 of them it is, Sir; for there are bea 

that Name © No, retuin'd the other, / do 
pe, [Hell, laid the Wag, this however is cer- 
tain, and I ain very glad of it, that it is neither 
U zor J. 


The Wing of France, taking Xilligreu, the 
famous Jeiter, into a Gallery full of Pictures, 
among the reſt, ſhew'd him the Pictute of 
Chi upon the Croſs, and aſk'd him, if he 

knew 
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know who that was ? But K://;grew made him- 

ſelf very ignorant, and anſwer'd, No, I, 
ſaid the King, Pl! tell you, i, you don't know ; 

| this ig the Picture f our Saviour upon the Croſs, 
and that on the right Side is the Pope's, and that 
en the left is my own. Whereupon Killigrew 
3 reply'd, I humbly thank your Majeſty for the In- 
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= fermation you have given me; for though I have 1 
| * often heard that our Saviour was crucified between K 
tu Thieves, yet I never knew who they were Y 
4 One of the Comedians walking down Bow- \ 


= + — 


* Street, Covent-Garden, ſaw a poor miſerable 

; = Objec aſking Charity: he ſtopp'd and reliev'd 

him; ſaying, at the ſame Time, This Man 

= muſl either be in great Diſtreſs, or a very good 
Actor. 
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. King Charles the Second being in Company 
with Lord Rocheſter and ſome other Noblemen, 
who had been raking all Night; Xilligreto 
coming in, ſays the King, Now we hall hear 
of our Faults, No, faith, faith Killigrew, 1 


don't care to trouble my Head with that which all 
the Town talk of. 


A Fellow blaming his Sweetheart, telling 
her, ſhe was falſe to bim; ſhe, to clear her- 
ſelf, us'd many Imprecations, bidding him, if 
it were ſo, to mark her End. Nay, as for that, 


ſaid he, 7 hall not ſo much mark your End, as I 
Dall your Middle, 


A Perſon, 


22 1 

A Perſon, whoſe Talent lay in Comedy, 
wanting to come upon the Stage, gave a Spe- 
cimen of his Capacity to Mr. Quin, who aſk'd 
him, if he had ever play'd any Character in 
Comedy? The former anſwer'd, Yes, he had 
play'd Abel in the Alchymiſt, I am rather of 
Opinion you' play'd Cain, ſays Quin; for I an 
certain you murder d Abel. 


The Prince of Conde, coming to congratu— 
Jate his Maſter, Lewis XIV. on the Battle of 
Senef, in which his Highneſs had commanded, 
and gained great Honour ; the King ſtood on 
the Top of the Stairs to receive him, The 
Prince, being lame of the Gout, mounted 
very ſlowly ; and, ſtopping Mid-way, begg'd 
his Majeſty's Pardon, if he made him wait. 
Couſin, ſaid the King, do not hurry yourſelf ; a 
Per ſon loaded with Laurels, as you are, cannot 
move very ſwiftly. 


One Mr. A, who was himſelf a famous 
Punſter in Ireland, coming into an Inn, defired 
the Landlord to lend him a Hand to pull off 
his great Coat. Indeed, Sir, ſaid he, I dare 
not. Dare not! replied the other: Mat d5 
you mean by that © You knows Sir, anſwer'd he, 


there is an Ad of Parliament againſt tripping of 


Ah. 


Soon after the Battle of Oudenard, the Dut- 
cheſs of M—————þ made a Tour to Flanders. 
Her Grace landed at Dunkrk,. where ſhe lay 
all 


— 
= 
"I. 1 6 . r Cay. 8 * — 1 . . 3 * wn . —＋ * „ 


nn 1 0 8 


. 
1 
* 
*' 4 
„ 
** 
5 
y 
$ * * 
x . 
"2 
I 
we Þ þ 
* 
* 
* 
4 % 
* 
* 
A 
5 
þ 
* 


JE $-F 8. J2 


all Night; and in the Morning, tho” ſhe had 
given a great deal of Trouble in the Inn, ſhe 
went away, and forgot the uſual preſent to the 
Chambermaid. The Girl thought of an Ex- 
pedient to make herſelf amends, and purchaſed 
a Number of Phials ; then filling them, care- 
fully cork'd and ſeal'd them: This done, ſhe 
cauſed it to be rumoured abroad, that ſhe had a 
Quantity of the Ducheſs of if——h's Eye- 
Water, which her Grace, at her Departure, 
had put into her Hands to ſel], It was in 
Reality the Ducheſs of Z——#'s Water that 
filled the Bottles, and the Humour ſucceeded 
to the Girl's Wiſh : The Eye-Water was 
bought for the Novelty by Rich and Poor, and 
the Cures it perform'd were ſo wonderful, that 
the Fame of it's Virtues reach'd the Ducheſs 
at the Engi) Camp. Her Grace recollected 
her Omiſſion, and was not a little nettled at the 
Wench's Stratagem; but could not then help 
it. In her Return home, however, ſhe la 

again at the ſame Inn; and as the Wench was 
putting her to Bed at Night, Child, ſaid ſhe, 
[ hear you bave a famous Eye- Mater ts ſell; 1 
have a Mind to be a Purchaſer. The Girl, 
quite confounded, faintly ſaid, It is all diſpoſed 
of. i bat Quantity might you have of it © ſaid 
the Ducheſs. Only a few Dozens, replied the 
Girl. Mell, faid the Ducheſs, prepare your 
Bottles, and you may noto have a larger Quantity 
of the genuine Sort, The Girl was miſerably 
perplex'd, and could not tell what to ſay: but 
fell into Tears; and dropping upon her Knees, 
confeſs'd 
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confe(s'd her Indiſcretion, and humbly implor'd 
her Grace's Forgiveneſs, promiſing never to 
offend again, in the like Manner. Nay, bu: 
indeed, Child, ſaid her Grace, you muſt make 
up ſome for me ; for I have heard an excellent 
Character of its ſovereign Virtues, Being aſſured 
her Grace was in Earneſt, the Girl reply'd, 
he ſhould be olzyd, In the Morning ſhe or— 
der'd her young Doctreſs, in her own Preſence, 
to bottle every Drop of it, to cork it up ſafely, 
and feal it, as ſhe had done the former; by 
which ſhe diſcover'd that the Girl had aQually 
procured her Grace's Arms to her new Noſtrum, 
a Circumſtance ſhe had not before dreamt of, 
Hell, my Dear, ſaid the Ducheſs, I ind youre 
a Miſtreſs of your rade; yiu make no Scruple 
to counterfeit a Seal. Madam, ſaid the Girl, 
you dropt the Seal in the Room, and that put me in 
the Head of it. And what might you gain (aid 
her Grace, by your laſt Supply Fifty Livres, 
reply'd the Girl. Very well, ſaid the Ducheſs, 
þ'eaſe to reſtore the Seal, and there is double that 
Sum for you ; putting five Louis d'Ors in her 
Hand; adding, with a ſtern Look, and a ſe- 
vere Tone of Voice, Beware of Counterfeits, 


Huſſey. 


Sir George Rooke, before he was made Ad- 
miral, had ſerved as Captain of Marines upon 
their firſt Eſtabliſhment ; and being quarter'd 
on the coaſt of E, where the Ague made 
great Havock among his Men, the Miniſter of 
the Village where he lay was ſo harraſs'd wich 
ene 
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the Duty, that he refuſed to bury any more of 


them without being paid his accuſtom'd Fees. 


The Captain made no Words, but order'd the 
next that died to be carried to the Miniſter's 
Houſe; and laid upon the "Table of his great 
Hall. This greatly embarraſs'd the poor Cler- 
gyman, who, in the Fullneſs of his Heart, ſent 
the Captain Word, That if he would cauſe the 
gead Man to be taken away, he would never mare 
diſpute it with him; but would readily bury him, 
and his whole Company, fer nothing. 


Sir C V. „ a Scotch Baronet, and 
Member of Parliament for one of the royal 
Boroughs of that Kingdom, came one Morn- 
ing, according to Cuſtom, to Sir Rebert's Le- 
vee, and, without the leaſt Ceremony, laid 
hold of his Ribband. Sir Robert could not ea— 
ſily diſengage himſelf, and the Baronet lugg'd 
him to the Window, in which, fouling himielf 
down, he happen'd to have an Eſcape, which 


carried with it fo loud a Report, that it threw 


the whole Company into Laughter, Very 
well, Sir C » {aid the Miniſter, pray what 
have you further to jay? I hy, this it is, Sir 
Robert : / owe fifteen hundred Punds, and, by 
G—4, if you din't give it to me, I'll een go Ta- 
morrow to the Houſe, and vote according to my 
Conſcience, 


Foe Trefuſis, an excellent Comedian, as he 


was fiſhing by the Li) Side, near Dublin, 


loine 
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ſome Friends of his were going in a Boat, in 
order to embark for England. Foe ſeeing them, 
call'd to them to take him in, that he might 
ſee them ſafe on Board. He gave his Fiſhing Yo 
Rod to a Friend on Shore, to take Care of 1 
'till his Return; but %, it ſeems, was pre- 
vail'd on by ſome of his Companions to make 
the Journey to London along with them, with 
his Fiſhing-Cloaths on his Back, not a ſecond 
Shirt, and but ſeven Shillings in his Pocket, 
His Companions left him at London, and Mr. 
IFilks, the Player, found him gazing at the 
Dial in the Square of Cævent Garden. He hardly 
knew him at firſt (as Mr, Wilés ſaid) but by 
his particular Gait, which was beyond Imita- 
tion, When he aſked him how he came there, 
and in that Pickle; Hum! ha ! why Faith, 
Bobby, reply'd Joe, J only came from Dublin 
to ſee what it was &Click at Covent Garden. 


Dr. 1 Biſhop of Mincheſter, and Dr. 
Neal, Biſhop of Durbam, dining with King 
James 1. his Majeſty ſaid to the Biſhops. My 
Lords, cannot I take my Subjects Money, when 7 
want it, withoutall this Formiatity of Parliament ? 
Upon which the Biſhop of Durham readily an- 
ſwer'd, Gd forbid, Sir, but you ſhould, you are 
the Breath of our Neſftriis. On which, the 
King, turning to the Biſhop of //:nche/ter, ſaid 
— I'll, my Lord, what ſay you? Sir, reply'd 
the Biſhop, I have no Skull to judge of Parlia- 
mentary Caſes, The King anſwered--- Vs put 


offi 
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offs, my Lord, anſwer me pertinently. Then, Sir, 
added he, J think it's lawful for you to take my 
Brother Neal's Money, for he offers it. 


Foe Trufuſis, the Comedian, entered a Volun- 
tcer on board the ſhip the Duke of York, com- 
manded in the Channel, in that memorable 5ea- 
Engagement with the Dutch Fleet, commanded 
(he uſed to ſay) by Van Tromp. When Prepa— 
rations were making for the Battle, Foe, tho? 
a Volunteer, confefs d, Fear began to invade 
him; but when the Man at the Pop- maſt head 
cry d, a Sail ! then two Sails ! and after, Z —8, 
a whole Mood, Fe?'s Terrors augmented : But 
his Fears came to the full Heig zhe, when a Sailor 

aik'd him—1f he had not perform'd on the Stage * 
Joe, reply'd in the Affirmative. My then, (aid 
the blunt Car, ee if you are not Filled 
with the firſt Breadfide, by G—d you will ſee 


the deepeſt and Lloodi.jf Gave dy you ever ſaw in 
your Life. 


Mr. F—— C , a Pcrſon noted for 
his Humour and genteel Addreſs, but inclined 
to be a little too free upon ſume Occalions, 
happened to dine one Day at the Tavern, and 
to ſit next a Gentleman, wao had his Halr tied 
up in a Knot, Tais was tod fair an Occalon 
to miſs, tho the Gentleman was a Stranger to 
him; and fo lifting up the Lock, and playing 
with it in his Hands, is this Lock pn human 
Undeiſtanding, Sir? ſaid foe. T nc Gentleman 


looked iternly at aim, and in Wrath was pulling 
E out 
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out his Sword, when the Glittering of the Blade 
fo terrified our Punſter, that it filled him with 
Compunction. Down he dropt upon his Knees, 
and with a Tone of Voice that raiſed both 
Mirth and Pity Pray, Sir, don't be angry; J 
meant no Harm; indeed, I didn't—T never mean 
any Thing; I am the noted Fool of F==t—t, and 
cvery Body knows I mean Nothing. 


At the Maſquerade in the Hay-Marftet, one 
appearing in the Habit of a Biſhop, another, 
for the Jcſt's Sake, bow'd his Knee to aſk 
Bleſſing. The former laying his Hand on his 
Head, very demurely ſaid, Prithee rije ; there's 
nothing i in't, indeed, Friend 


A Scholar of Dr. Biſiy's coming into a Par- 
jour where the Doctor had laid down a fine 
Bunch of Grapes for his own eating, takes it 
up, and ſays aloud ; I publiſh the Banns bettweer: 
theſe Grapes and ny Mouth; if any one knows 
any | ft Curſe or [mpediment why theſe two ſhould 
not be joined toether, let them declare it, The 
Door being but in the next Room, overheard 
ail that was ſaid; and coming into the School, 
he ordered the Boy, who had eaten his Grapes, 
to be hors'd ; but before he proceeded to the 
uſual Diſcipline, he cried out aloud, as the 
D.linquent had done; 7 publiſh the PRs be- 
teween iy Red and this Boy's Breech ; i any one 
fr: "WS any, 1/7 Ca 77 or [ped ment ci bs theſe two 


fhould wot 1. joined together, let them declare it. 


{ forbid the Banns, cred che Boy. Ns ſaid 
the 
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the Doctor. Becauſe the Parties are not agreed, 
replied the Boy, Which Anſwer ſo pleaſed 
the Doctor, that he ordered the Boy to be ſet 
down, 


The famous Tony Lee, a Player in King 
Charles the Second's Reign, being kill'd in a 
Tragedy, having a violent Cc Id, could not 
forbear coughing as he lay dead upon the Stage, 
which occaſioned a good deal of Linghter a and 
Noiſe in the Houſe ; he lifted up his Head, and 
ſpeaking to the Audience, ſaid, Th:s makes 
good what my poor Mother uſed to tell me; for 
he would often ſay, that J ſhould courn in my 
Grave, becauſe I uſed to drin in my Por ridge. 
This ſet the Houſe in ſuch good Humour, that 
it produced a thundering Cla; p, and made every 
one very readily pardon the Scleciſin he before 
had committed. 


A young Lady of a pretty high Spirit, juſt 
upon the Point of Marriage, told ber Gallur 7 
that ſhe could never bring herſelf to fay cry, 
and was reſolved ſhe would not. When the 
Ceremony was per forming, ſhe kept her Word, 
and cried honour and bey. Nay, Madam, faid 
the Parſon, you mult ſay obey. Let her alone, 
Doctor, ſaid the Huſband ; let her ſay bey now, 
if the will; I warrant III ads her cry O] be- 
fore Morning, 


Dr. Mead coming out of Tom's Coffce- 
Houſe, an impudent broken Apothecary met 
2 him 
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him at the Door, and accoſted him with a Re- 
queſt that he would lend him five Guineas : 
Sir, ſaid the Doctor, I am ſurprized that you! 
7 d appiy to me for fuch a Favour, who don't 
7029 yon / 0h ! dear Sir, replied the Apothe— 
Cary, it is for that very Reaſon ; for thoſe whe 


ar, went tend me a Fartbhing. 


The Reverend Doctor coming from 
Firiiand with the K—eg, a terrible ſtorm ari- 
{ing, the Ship was in great Danger of being 
lofi—the gc 0 Doctor being under inexpreſſible 
Anxiety, aked the Captain what he thought 
of the Danger ?---Oh, by G-d, ſaid he, we 
ſhall be in Heaven in half an Hour---Gad forbid ! 


replied the Doctor. 


Some Fears ago, a Son of G n the Few, 
be: on the Point of being married to a Chri- 
ſtian: The Father had no Objection to the 
Rect: "15H of the Lady, but to the Smallneſs of 
her Fortune. The Son peremptorily told him, 
he would marry the Lady; and if he was re- 
fouled a proper Share of Wealth, he would turn 
Chriſtian, and then he ſhould be intitled by 
Law to half of his Poſſeſſions. At this Anſwer 


CG „n Was oreatly confounded, and reſolved 


to apply to Counſel, to know whether there 
was any ſuch Law, The Counſellor replied, 
that there was, and that his Son, upon turning 
Chriſtian, would obtain half his Fortune, Put 
if you'll make me a Preſent of ten Guineas, added 
he, 1! put you in a Way te diſappoint him, 1 
the 
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the graceleſs Dog ſhall not be able to obtain a Fares 


thing, At this G n's Hopes revived, and 
pulling ten Guineas out of his Pocket, inftant- 
ly clapp'd them into the Lawyer's Hand, ex- 
preſſing his Impatience to know how he was 
to proceed; when the Counſellor returned with 
a ſmile, You have nothing to do, Mr, G——n, 
but to turn Chriſtian yourſelf. 


Sir John T—v—r, who for ſome Miſde- 
meanor had been expelled from Parliament, 
one Day meeting with Archbiſhop 7-- -, 
cry'd, I hate to ſee an Atheijt in the Shape of a 
Churchman--- And I, replied the good Biſhop, 
hate to ſce a Knave in any Shape. 


A certain Captain, who had made a gieater 
Figure than his Fortune could well ſup:ort, 
and the Regiment not being paid as was ex- 
pected, was forced to put off a great Fart of 
his Equipage. A few Days attcer, as he as 
walking by the Road Side, he ſaw one 0 +15 
Soldiers fitting louſ—g himſcli under an Hed ze, 
Ii bat are you doing there, Lom; ſaid the Otk- 
cer. hy, faith, Sir, aniwered the Soldier, 1 
am following your Example ; getting rid of Part 
of my KRetinue. 


A young Woman in France, whoſe Brother 
had embrac'd the Proteſtant Religion, was con— 
victed of having a Baſtard Child, and obliged 
to do public Penance, The Prieft, after a 
vere Reprimand, warned her, that as ſhe 4 


E 3 made 


42 3 

made a Reparation for her own Crime, the 

ſhould never fall into her Brother's. Oh / Sir, 

faid the, [ would rather commit my own Fault a 

thouſand Times, than be once guilty of my Bro- 
- 


her's. 
; Ki: honeſt Highlander, walking along Hol- 


lern, heard a voice cry, Rogue, Scot, Regue, 
Scot His Northern Blood, fired at the Inſult, 
and drawing his broad Sword, he looked round 
him on every Side to diſcover the Object of his 
Indignation; at laſt he found that it came from 
a Par. rar, perch d in a Balcony within his Reach: 

But the generous Scot, diſdaining to ſtain his 
truſty Blade with ſuch ignoble Blood, put up 
his Sword again with a ſour Smile, ſaying, Gin 
ye were a Men as ye're a green Geuſe, I would 


ſplit your Meem. 


Mr. T—s C , the Comedian, com- 
ing one Day to his Father, begged he would 
let him have one hundred Pounds, which would 
make him perfectly eaſy in his Affairs. Why, 
The. ſaid the Father, it is very ſtrange you 
cant't live upon your Salary, your Benefit, and 
other Advantages: When J was of your Age, 
1 never ſpent any of my Father's Money. 
don't know that, anſwer'd the Son, but I am 
fure you have Jpent a great many hundred Pounds 
of my Father's Money. 


My Fg B——, having, by his Extrava- 
ncies, run himſelf over Head and * is 


1 Foot mh AV een wet al 
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DPDoebt, and ſeeming very little concerned about 
| it, one of his Friends took the Liberty of telling. 
| his Lordſhip one Day, that he wondered how 
he could fleep quietly in his Bed, whilit he was 
ſo much in Debt. For my Part, ſaid his Lord 
ſhip, I ſſeep very well ;, but I wonder how ty: 


Creditors can. 


Two Fellows meeting, Ine aſked the other, 
why he look'd ſo ſad ? J have very good Rea- 
ſon for it, anſwered the other: poor 7 ac+# 5 
the greateſt Croney and Friend I had in the 
World, was hanged but two Days ago. What 
had he done ? ſaid the firſt, Alas! reply'd the 
other, he did no more than you or I might have 
done on the like Occaſion : He found a Bridle 1 
on the Road, and took it up. What, an- 
ſwer'd the other, hang a Man for taking a Bri- 
dle] that's hard indeed. To tell you the Truth: 1 

/ the Matter, ſaid the other, there was a Horſe 1 
| 
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tied to the other End of it, 


A young Fellow, whoſe Perſon was very 
haudfome, addreſied a wealthy old Widow, | 
who after a little Application conſented to have | 
him. Boaſting of his Succeſs among his Com- 
rades, he ſpoke with the utmoſt Contempt of 
the Lady, and profeſſed, it was not her that 
he deſigned to marry, but her Money. She 
had Notice of this Declaration, and reſolved 
to be even with her pretended Lover. Accor- 
dingly, on the Wedding-day, ſhe dreſſed as 
gaily as if ſhe were really going to be made a 
+ : Bride 
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Bride, and hung a Purſe of Gold at her Side, 
of which ſhe made an extraordinary Uſe on 
the Occaſion. She gave her Hand to the De- 
ceiver with a ſeeming Alacrity; and he led her 
to the Ceremony with the Appearance of a ſin- 
cere Affection, while he was inwardly exult- 
ing with Hope of the rich Prize that he was 
baſely betraying into his Poſſeſſion. He went 
through his Part, we may believe, without the 
leaſt Heſitation; but it was quite otherwiſe with 
his Partner: For, when ſhe was deſired to re- 
peat her's after the Miniſter, ſhe continucd 
ſome Time ſilent, holding forth her Purſe only. 
TheParſon preſſing her to ſpeak, and demanding 
the Reaſon of ſuch an odd Behaviour, ſhe ſaid, 
&« Sir, the Scoundrel, who ſtands here with 
% me, is an Impoſtor, who comes not to eſ- 
© pouſe me, as he openly avowed, but m 
« Fortune, Here is its Proxy, (Pointing to the 
« Guineas at her Girdle) and he may perſuade 
£ jt to contract with him, if he can; but I 
„ will by no means intrude myſelf into the 
« Place of that which is the beloved and real 
« Object of his Purſuit. "The Villain, who 
hates my Perſon, would make himſelf Ma- 
e ſter of my Eſtate, and bring me to ruin: 1 
* hope therefore you will juſtity my Conduct, 
in diſappointing his vile Intention, and ex- 
e poſing him to the Shame he deſerves,” 


Some Perſons talking of a fine Lady that had 
many Suitors; Well, ſays one of them, you 
may talk of this great Man and that great Man, 
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of this Lord and t'other Knight; but I know 
a Fellow without a Foot of Eſtate, that will 
carry her before them all. Phoo, d— me, that's 
impoſſible, ſays another, unlcſs you mean her La- 
ayſbip's Coachman. 


A Perſon having two extravagant Sons, the 
one robbed him of his Money, and t'other of 
his Goods: His Neighbour coming to condole 
with him, told him; He might ſue the County, 
for he had been robbed between Son and Sen. 


A Farmer who had a very great Name in the 
Country for his Dexterity in manly Exerciſes, 
ſuch as Wreſtling, throwing the Bar, and the 
like, drew upon himſelf many Occaſions to try 
his Skill with ſuch as came far and near to chal- 
lenge him: Among the reſt, a conccited Fellow 
rode a great Way to viſit this Champion ; and 
being told, that he was in his Ground behiud 
the Houſe, he alighted and walked with his 
Horſe in his Hand, till he came where he found 
him at work; ſo hanging his Horſe upon the 
Pales, he accoſted him thus : That having heard 
much of his Fame, he was come forty Miles 
to try a Fall with him. The Champion, with- 
out more Words, came up to him, and clciing , 
with him, took him upon ſuch an advantageous . 
Lock, that he pitched him clear over the Pales ; 
then, with a great deal of Unconcern, took 
up his Spade and fell to Work again. The 
Fellow getting upon his Legs, as nimble as he 
could, called to ſpeak with him. Well, ſays 
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the Champion, have you any more to ſay to me? 
No, no, replied the Fellow, only to d ſire you 
would be ſo kind as to throw my Horſe after me, 


A Perſon adviſing a Lady in Town to mar- 
ry a Country Gentleman ; to recommend the 
Match in the ſtronger Terms, told her it would 
be more convenient for her, becauſe his Cu- 
cerns in the Country join'd to her's—Ay, {ys 


the Lady, but his Concerns ſhall never join 10 


mine in the City. 


A young Gentleman, playing at Queſtions 
and Commands with ſome very pretty young 
Ladies, was commanded to take off a Garter 
from one of them; but ſhe, as ſoon as he had 
laid hold of her Petticoats, ran away into the 
next Room, where was a Bed: Noto, Madan, 
ſaid he, tripping up her Heels, I bar /queaking. 
Bar the Door, you Fool, cry'd ſhe. 


A Perſon not belonging to King's College, put 
his Horſe in a Field belonging thereto, being 
warn'd of ſo doing, and he taking no Notice 
thereof, the Maſter of that College ſent his 
Man to him, bidding him ſay, if he continued 
his Horſe there, he would cut off his Tail. 
Say you ſo ? ſaid the Perſon ; Go tell your Ma- 
ſter, if he cuts off my Horſe's Tail, I will cut 
off his Ears. The Servant returning, told his 
Maſter what he ſaid : Whereupon he was ſent 
back to bring the Perſon to him ; who appear- 
ing, ſaid the Maſter, How, now, Sir, what 
mean 
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mean you by that Menace you ſent me : Sir, ſaid 
the other, I threaten you not, for I only ſaid, if 
you cut off my Horſe's Tail, I would cut off his 


Ears. 


In the Rebellion in the Year 1715, when a 
diligent Search was making for the Earl of Der- 
wentwater, in order to bring him to Juſtice fer 
his treaſonable Practices, he was ſuppoſed to be 
concealed in ſome Chambers in the Temple; 
whereupon the Maſter of the Temple ordered 
ſtrict Search to be made in every Corner, by 
the two Porters of the Temple, and other pro- 
per Officers, Upon this they went to work, 
and in the midſt of their Search they found a 
Gentleman's Chambers ſhut, which they im- 
mediately burſt open; going into his Bed-room, 
they ſaw him getting out of his Bed, ſtark 
naked, crying out, Fer Heaven's Sate, Gentle- 
men, *;oat do ye mean © I} hat Authority have 
van t9 break open my Door? That is your Buſineſs 
here? They anſwered, they were come in Search 
of the Earl of Derwentwater,— The Templer 
aſſured them he was not there; but they would 
not believe him; for one of them ſaid he {aw 
ſomebody in the Bed; and inſiſted upon ſeeing 
ho it was. This put him into a ſtrange Con- 
fuſion, for he had the Head-Porter's Wife in 
his Bed; and how to prevent being diſcovered, 
he could not tell ; at length a lucky Thought 
came into his Head, and he pulled ail the Bed- 
Cloaths from her, from the Middle downwards, 
and What they ſaw was ſufficient to convince 


them 
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them that it was not the Earl of Derwentwater ; 
nor was the Head-Porter wiſe enough to know 
his own ; but each, after peeping alittle while, 
and grinning at the venerable Sight, made their 
Exit, and ſeemed very well ſatisfied. 


An arch Boy being at a Table, where there 
was a piping-hot Apple-Pye, putting a Bit in- 
to his Mouth, burnt it ſo that the Tears ran 
down his Cheeks. A Gentleman that ſat by, 
aſk'd him why he wept ? Only, faid he, becauſe 
it is juſt come into my Remembrance, that my poor 
Grandmother died this Day twelve Months. Pho: ! 
ſays the other, zs that all ? So whipping alarge 
Piece into his Mouth, he quickly ſympathized 
with the Boy, who ſeeing his Eyes brim full, 
with a milicious Sneer, aſk'd him why he wept ? 
A Pex on you, ſaid he, becauſe you were not 
hang d, you young Dog, the ſame Day your Grand- 
mother died. 


A drunken Fellow having ſold all his Goods 
to maintain himſelf at his Pot, except his Bed, 
at laſt made away with that too; when being 
reproved for it by ſome of his Friends, Dy, 
ſaid he, I am very well, thank God, and why 
ſhould 1 keep my Bed. | 


Three Citizens walking in the Fields, one 
ſaid, We ſhall have a great Year of Black-berries, 
for laſt Week I plucked a Handful of the fine/t 
red Black berries I ever beheld, A ſecond in 
Company laughed at him, ſaying, Red Black- 
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berries is a Bull: But the third, with much 


'Gravity, juſtified what the former had ſaid, 
aſking very gravely, If Black-berries were not 
always red when they were green. 


A pert Coxcomb in Company with Dean 
Swift, riſing from his Chair, ſaid ſaucily, 
Know, Mr. Deen; T fet up for a Wit. Oh! ds 
you ſo? ſays the Dean; then take my Advice, 
and ſet down again. | 


A Gentleman fitting by Mrs. 7/—f— at 
Lord Lovat's Trial, pointed at F—y M—y : 
Oh ! ſays ſhe, I ſuppeſe Fanny has her Eye upon 
the whole Houſe of Commons And I dare anſwer 


for her, replied the Gentleman, if ſhe has, her 


Zye's no bigger than her Belly. 


A Company of Gameſters at \——5, falling 
out, gave one another ſcurvy Language, and 
ſeconded it with a Shower of Bottles and Glaſſes, 
one of which, happening to hit the Wainſcot, 
broyght the Waiter in, who cry'd, Do you call, 
Gentlemen ? Call Gentlemen ! ſays one of the 
Standers-by, No; they don't call Gentlemen; but 


they call one another Rogue and Raſcal as faſt as 
they can, 


A Citizen's Wife being in the Country, and 


ſeeing a Gooſe that had many Goſlings-- How 
7s it poſſible, ſaid ſhe, that one Gooſe Mould ſuckle 
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A Perſon ſeeing his Son do Miſchief, cry'4 
out, in great Paſſion, S:rrah ! did you ever ſee 
me do ſa when I was a Boy? 


A Cuſtom-houſe Officer at Liverpool, run- 
ning careleſly along the Ship's Gunnel, hap- 
pened to fall over-board, and was drowned. 
The Coroner's Jury ſat upon the Body, and 
brought in their Verdict Felo de ſe ; upon which 
an Alderman, who heard it, faid, ſhaking his 
Noddle, He fell into the Sea, ſure enough, 


A certain Lord Chancellor of a neighbour- 
ing Kingdom was no better than the Son of 
an Alewife, While he was in this high Sta- 
tion, a Countryman, who held a conſiderable 
Farm of him, came one Day to pay him a 
large Sum for Rent. Dinner was juſt. over, 
and my Lord was drinking a Bottle with ſome 
Gueſts of Quality; knowing his Tenant, tho” 
a Ruſtic, to be a Man of ſome Vanity, he 
thought he ſhould gratify that in a high De- 
gree, by admitting him into the Dining- room; 
and therefore, with an Apology, begged his 
Company's Permiſſion for ſo doing. He was 
accordingly introduced, and, after a few Scrapes, 
ſeated himſelf modeſtly enough at the End of 
the Side- board. A few complimental Queſtions 
being over, about his Health, and that of his 
good Wife and Children, my Lord told him, 


there was Varicty of Liquors ; but that, as he 


ſuppoſed, Wine, being unuſed to it, ente 
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be altogether ſuitable to his Palate, the Butler 
ſhould fill him a Bumper of good October. The 
Farmer had Senſe enough to take this Degrada- 
tion of his Taſte for an Affront, and reſolved 
to revenge it, He drank the Beer, and, when 
it was down, ſmacked his Lips, as if he was 
highly pleaſed. My Lord, fancying that to be 
the Caſe, merrily aſked him how he liked jt ? 
Why really, replied the arch Rogue, I cannot 
ſay but it is very goed; and yet, by my Faith, I 
think I have drank better at your Mother's for 
merly for Twopence a Quart. 


Two conceited young Coxcombs riding from 
Landon to Uxbridge, and ſeeing a Miller on 
Horſeback in the Koad before them, were re- 
ſolved to be merry at his Expence ; ſo they 
rode up, one on each fide, faying, Mi ler, 

ray tell us, which art thou, more Knave or Fol ? 
Truly, ſaid he, I don't know ; but I believe I am 
between buth, 


A Gentleman, remarkably fond of Intelli- 
gence, meet:ng a Courtier, aſk'd what News ? 
Why, Sir, reply'd he, there are forty thauſand 
Men riſen To day. To what End, ſaid the firſt, 


and what do they intend ? y, to go to Bed at 
Night, anſwered he, 


A forward young Girl having been debauck- 
ed, her Father applied to Counſel, to know - 
whether an Action would not lie between his 
Daughter and her Gallant, Go home, hone/t 


F 2 Friend, 
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Friend, replied the Barriſter, I find there har 
been already tos much Action between them. 


A Lady telling her Servant, ſhe had over- 
thrown her Adverſary—Ay ſaid the Servant, 
he took the wrong Sow by the Ear, when he meddled 
with your Ladyſbip. 


A ſmart Fellow crofling a late King in his 
Hunting, he rides after him with his Sword 
drawn: Pray, Sir, ſays he to his Majeſty, ds 
not knieht me before my elder Brother is dead, for 
am but a younger Brother ! Which turn'd the 
King's Fury into a Fit of Lavghter, 


A Weihman, in heat of Blood, challenged 
an Engliſhman at Sword and Buckler ; but the 
Engliſhman giving him a Blow on the Leg, 


*-., ,Which vexed him, he threw down his Weapon, 


*Aweaging, Splut, was not bur Buckler broad 
en but bur muſt hit hur on the Leg. 


One, who had always been very jocoſe in 
his Life-time, when he lay on his Death-bed, 
his Clerk came and deſired he would leave him 
a Legacy : Here, ſaid he, giving him a Key, 
in ſuch a Drawer, there is left what will make 
you drink. Not many Hours after he died, and 
the Youth greedily opening the Drawer, found 
accordingly two Red Herrings. 


A Melſoman ſeeing his Maſter tearing ſome 
Letters, Pray, Sir, give hur one, ſays he, no 
ah Matter 
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Matter which, to fend to hur Friends, for they 
have not heard from hur a creat while, 


King Charles the Second and the Duke of 
Ormond diſcourſing of the prettieſt Woman of 
the ſeveral Counties, ſays the King to the 
Duke, My Lord, you have very pretty Nomen 
in Ireland, but they have great Legs. O] that's 
nothing, pleaſe you, my Liege, we lay them aſide. 


John Taylor, the Water-poet, being on board 
the Ship Hector, the Captain making him merry 
with Punch, he began to be very poetical, aud 
ſaluted the Captain with theſe Lines: 


17? noble Hector, and thou Son of Priam, 
I wiſh thou wer't but half ſa drunk as I am. 


Some Thieves met a Man, robbed him, and 
bound him in a Wood; a little after they met 
with another, bound him alſo, and laid him 
on the other Side of the Hedge; then one of 
'em cricd out, ſaying, I am undone! I am un- 
dine“ The other, hearing him ſay ſo, begged 
him to come and undo him too. 


A Fellow ſtood ſtaring at a Lady in a Bal- 
cony, at which ſhe retired. Says he, 1/hat, 
does the Sun offend you, Madam! Yes, ſays the, 
the Sin of your Father and Mother. 


A handſome young Gentlew »man, of a good 
Fa nily and (mall Fortune, being aſk'd, Why 
| "3 the 
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ſhe did not apply to be a Maid of Honour! 
anſwered, That becauſe ſbe cou dn't puſh for it. 


One of the Ambaſſadors from Morocco, hav- 
ing never ſeen Snow till he came to England, 
and obſerving, when it ſnowed, that the Boys 
gathered it up in their Hands, ſaid; It is ns 
Wonder the Engliſh were ſo fair, ſince they waſhed 
themſelves in white Rain. 


A young Fellow in the Country, after hay- 
ing an Affair with a Girl in the Neighbour- 
bood, cried, That ſhall we do, my Dear, if you 
prove with Child! O very well, ſaid ſhe, for [ 


am to be married To-morrow. 


A certain Country Juſtice, remarkable for 
incredible Stories, was telling a Londoner, who 
bappened to dine at a Market- town with him, 
of a Turnip which grew in one of his Fields, 
that five Sheep had eat their Way into, and 
lived in it during the Winter, The Citizen, 
in his Turn, ſaid he could tell him of as won- 
derful a Thing as that. Not long before he 
let the Town, Buſineſs called him to J/hitz- 
chapel, where he pafſed by a Brazier's, who 
was making a Copper, which was ſo very large, 
that though four and twenty Men were at work 
upon it, they could not hear each other hammer 
the Rivets. I hat the Devil can that be for? 
ſays his Worſhip, hy to boil your Turnip in, 
ſays the other, 
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A Gentleman ſaying one Day at Table, that 
he could not endure a Brealt of Mutton. You 
ſaid ſo the other Day, cried another, of a Breaſt 
of Veal. Very true, anſwered the firſt, I do not 


love the Breaft of any Thing but of a Woman, 
and that goes againſt my Stomach. 


Two Gentlemen diſputing about Religion in 
Button's Coffee-houſe, ſaid one of them, I 
wonder, Sir, you ſhould talk of Religion, 
when I'll hold you five Guineas you can't ſay 
the Lord's Prayer. Done, ſaid the other, and 
Sir Richard Steele here ſhall hold Stakes. The 
Money being depoſited, the Gentleman began 
with J believe in God, and ſo went clever] 
through the Creed. Well, ſaid the other, I own 


T have It ; but I did not think he could have 
ſaid it, 


Some waggiſh Scholars walking out one Da 
from the Univerſity of Oxford, eſpied a poor 
Fellow, near Abingdon, aſleep in a Ditch; with 
an Aſs by him laden with Earthen-ware, 
holding the Bridle in his Hand. Says one of 
the Scholars to the reſt, If you'll aſſiſt me, I'II 
help you to a little Money, for you know we are 
bare at preſent. They immediately conſented. 
Why then, ſaid he, we'll go and ſell this old 
Fellow's Aſs at Abingdon ; for you know the 
Fair is To-morrow, and we ſhall meet with 
Chapmen enough ; therefore, do you take the 
Panniers off, and put them on my Back, and 
that Bridle over my Head, and then lead the 


Aſs 
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Aſs to Market, and let me alone with the old 
Man. This being done accordingly, in a little 
Time after, the poor Man awaking, was 
ſtrangely ſurprized to ſee his Aſs thus metamor- 
phoſed. Oh ! for G- d's Sake, ſaid the Scho- 
lar, take this Bridle out of my Mouth, and this 
Load from off my Back, Z ns! how 
came you here? replied the old Man. Why, 
ſaid he, my Father, who is a Necromancer, 
upon an idle Thing I did to diſoblige him, 
transformed me into an Aſs; but now his Heart 
has relented, and Iam come to my own Shape 
again, T beg you will let me go home, and 
thank him. By all means, ſaid the Cgockery- 
Merchant : I don't defire to have any Thing 
to do with Conjuration ; and fo ſet the Scholar 
at Liberty, who went directly to his Comrades, 
that by this Time were making merry with the 
Money they had ſeld the Aſs for: But the old 
Fellow was forced to go the next Day to ſeek 
for a new one in the Fair ; and after having 
locked on ſeveral, his own was ſhown him for 
a very good one. 05 Oh / ſaid he, what / 
have he and his Father quarrelled again already ? 
No, no, Tli have n«thing ta ſay to him. 

DA 

When Oliver Cromuell firſt coined his Mo- 
ney, an old Cavalier looking upon one of the 
new Pieces, read this Inſcription on one Side, 
God with us; on the other, the Commonwealth 
of England. [ fee, ſaid he, God and the Com- 
manweaith are on different Sidzs, 
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continual Apprehennon of them, going one 


laot when 1 am aſhleep. 
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A poor Gentleman, who was ſo often pulled 
by the Sleeve by the Bailiffs, that he was in 


Day through Taviſtocl-fireet, his Coat Sleeve, 
as he was ſwinging it along in a Hurry, hap- | 
pened to hitch upon the Iron Spike of one of 9 
the Rails; whereupon he immediately turned 1 
about, in a great Surprize, and cried ou. f 


At whoſe Suit, Sir ! at whoſe Suit! 


An Iriſhman having a Looking-glaſs in his 
Hand, ſhut his Eyes, and placed it before his 
Face: Another aſking him why he did fo? 
Upon my Shoul, ſays Teague, it iſh to ſhee how 


One of the late Kings was riding a hunting, 
and coming to a Gate which he muſt go thro”, 
ſeeing a Country Clown at it, ſaid, Prithee, 
Fellow, open the Gate. The Fellow, knowing 
who he was, ſaid, No, and pleaſe your Grace, 
1 am not worthy of that Office ; but I will run 
and tell Mr. Holt, who is a Fuſtice of Peace, 
two Miles off, and he ſhall come and open it for | 
your Grace. So he ran away, and left the King 
to open the Gate himſelf, 


A elſbman hearing a MalefaQor, that was 
tried before him, ſay, concerning a Mare he 
had ſtole, that he had brought it up from a Colt: 
When he came to be examined about a Sword 
he had ftolen, ſwore, by St. Taffey, it was hur | 
own, for hur had brought it up from a Dagger. 
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A Counteſs coming into the Dreſſing- room 
of her Daughter, a young Lally about four. 
teen, while ſhe was at her Toilet, and obfery- 
ing her very buſy in ſetting her Perſon off to 
the beſt Advantage (herſelf being in full Dreſs, 
and richly adorn'd with Jewels), afk'd the Girl, 
What ſhe would give to be as fine as her Mam- 
ma? To which Miſs replied, Net quite ſo much 
as your Ladyſhip would give to be as young as 

am. 

Rilligrew was a Man of very great Humour, 
and frequently diverted King Charles the Se- 
cond, by his lively Spirit of Mirth and Drollery, 
He was frequently with, and had often Acceſs to 
the King—, when it was denied the firſt 
Peers of the Realm. Among many other merry 
Stories, the following is related of Kt rorew, 
Charles —. who hated Buſineſs as much 
as he loved Pleaſure, would often diſappoint the 
Council, by withdrawing his royal Preſence 
when they were met, by which their Bulineſs 
was conſequently delayed, and many of the 
Council were much offended by the Diſreſpect 
ſhewn them. It happened one Day, wiile the 
Council were met, and had ſat ſome Time in 
Expectation of his M.jeity, that the Duke of 
L—d—gale, who was a furious ungovernable 
Man, quitted the Room in a Paſſion, and ac- 
cidentally met with Killigreio, to whom ke ex- 
preſſed himſelf irreverently of the King. Xil- 
ligrew bid his Grace be calm; for he would lay 


Mager of an hundred Pounds, that he gan" 
make 
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ale his Majeſty come to Council in leſs than ha 
2 Hour. . being a little 3 
took him at his Word. K:/l;grew went to the 
King, and without Ceremony told him what 
had happened; adding, I know your Maje/ly 
hates L—d—ale, % the Neceſſuy of your Aﬀairs 
obliges you to behave civilly to him; now, , you 
would get rid of a Man you hate, come to the 
Council; for L dale is fo very avaricious, that 
rather than pay the hundred Pounds lift in this 
Wager, he will hang himſelf, and never plague 
you more. The King was pleaſed with the 
Archneſs of this Obſervation, and anſwered, 
Then, Killigrew, II poſitively go; and accord- 
ingly he went, 1 85 V5 | 


When the firſt Report of the H. 1 
Convention was made to the glorious King of 
Pr—ſſia, one of his Officers lamented, in his 
Preſence, that he was thereby rendered deſtitute 
of all Allies. Not /o, replied the magnanimous 
Hero, Courage Man ! I have a faithful one ſtiil 
left, and that is Winter. FRET 


After the French were defeated at Raſbach, 
by the King of P — / ia, and ſuffered, in Con- 
ſequence, a continued Series of Misfortunes, a 
general Murmur ran through the Officers of 
the French Forces, as well as the common 
Men, one of the Prince de Scubiſe's Courtiers 
faid to the Prince with a heavy Brow : See, Sir, 
the Conſequence of your never going to Maß; to 
this we muſt impute all our Misfortunes, Do you 


think 


bo e 


think then, replied the Prince contemptuoufly, 
that our Enemy, the King of P—ſlia, goes to Ma; 
oftener than 1? 


King William was known and acknowledged 
by his Enemies to be a Prince of real Courage, 
An Incident to prove it happened to him after 
the Battle of the Boyne in Ireland; where tho' 
he had eſcaped the Danger of a Cannon-tll, 
which grazed his Shoulder, and of a Muſket. 
ball, that ſtruck the Heel of his Boot, as he ſat 
on Horſeback, yet when the Enemy was put to 
the Rout, he was in far greater Danger from 
one of his own Men, who, miſtaking him for 
an Adverſary, came up to him with his Piſtol 
cocked, and preſented it to his Breaſt to ſhoot 
him ; but the King, with all the Indifference 
in the World, gently put by his Piſtol, and 
only ſaid, What ! don't you know your Friends ? 


When Mr, /. It belonged to Drury- 
Lane Play-houſe, he uſed, in the Summer 
Seaſon, to go into the Country with his Fa- 
mily, to play in Lincolnſbire, where he was 
born. Being at Grantham, his Son was taken 
ill, which obliged him to excuſe himſelf to Mr. 
Wilks tor a few Days, becauſe he was at the Point 
of Death. The very Night this Letter was 
wrote, the Son, in all Appearance, expired, 
was {tripped and waſhed, the Bed taken away, 
and he laid upon a Mat, with a Baſon of Salt 
placed on his dtomach, according to the Cuſtom 
of the Country. The Parents removed to * 
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other Lodging ; the Coffin was ſent into the 
Deceaſed's Chamber, end the Windows were 
all ſet open. About ten at Night, a Perſon 
was ſent with a Light to watch the Corpſe, 
When ſhe opened the Door, poor Bob appeared 
ſitting up, with his Teeth chattering in his 
Head, as well they might, with Cold. The 
Woman, in her Fright, dropped the Candle, 
and ſcreamed out, The Devil ! the Devil Poor 
Bob, with much ado, made a Shift to get from 
the Bed, and taking up the Candle, which lay 


upon the Floor unextinguiſhed, was creeping 


to the Door, to call for Aſſiſtance, which the 
Woman perceiving, ſcreamed out again—— 4 
Ghoſt ! a Ghoſt ! the Devil ! the Devil ! The 
Maſter of the Houſe hearing this Uproar, ran 
himſelf to know the Reaſon ; where poor Bob 
and he ſoon came to a right Underſtanding. 
He was immediately put into a warm Bed, and 
in a few Days after was in London, telling the 
Story of his own Death. 


Sir Charles Meger, as is common with Per- 
ſons who have great perſonal Courage, and but 
little Learning, had a ſovereign Contempt of 
Phyſicians z tho” a Surgeon, in ſome Caſes, he 
believed, might be of good Service. It hap- 
pened that Sir Charles was attacked by a Fever, 
while he was out upon a Cruize, and the Sur- 
geon prevailed upon him to loſe a little Blood, 
and ſuffer a Bliſter to be laid upon his Back. — 
By-and-by it was thought neceſſary to lay on 
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another Bliſter, and repeat the Bleeding ; ts 
which Sir Charles alſo conſented. The Symp. 
toms then abated ; and the Surgeon told him, 
that he muſt now ſwallow a few Boluſes, and 
take a few Draughts. Ns, Doctor, ſays Sir 
Charles, you fhall batter my Hulk as long as you 
cor; but, dn you, you fhan't beard me. 


Harlequin Lun, one Night, got into a Hack- 
ney- coach, and ordered the Man to drive him 
to the Sun Tavern in Clare Market. It happened 
that as the Fellow was driving by the Window, 
Lun perceived it to be open, and threw himſelf 
out of the Coach into the Room: The Coack- 
man drove up to the Houſe, and getting from his 
Box, opened the Coach-door, and let down 
the Step then, taking off his Hat, he waitcd 
ſome Time, expecting his Fare to alight ; but at 
laſt, looking in and ſeeing it empty, he beſtowed 
a few hearty Curſes, remounted his Box, turned 
about, and was driving the ſame Way back: 
As he paſſed the Window, Lun watched the 
Opportunity, and again threw himſelf into the 
Coach He then looked out, and calling to 
the Coachman, aſked where the Devil he was 
going, and bid him turn about—The Fellow, 
though greatly ſurprized, obeyed, and ſet him 
down at the Tavern Door, When Lun got 
out, he offered him his Fare N, ſays the 
Man, and when he had mounted his Box, 
That won't dy know you too well, for all your 


Shoes; and fo, Mr. Devil, good Night. 7? .« 
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5 was preſented to the Colonel for Approbation, Fi 
; who, being a Nobleman, declared he cid not A 
1 like the Name, and would have no Balls in hs 1 
8 Regiment. No, nor Powder neither, laid tha $; 
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Gentleman, if your Lordjbip could De p it. 


Two City Ladies meeting at a Viſit, one a 
Grocer's Wife, and the other a Cheeſomrgei''s 
(who perhaps ſtood more upon the Punctilio's 
of Precedcnce, than ſome of their Betters : 
would have done at the Court End of the 
Town), when they had riſen up, and taken 
their Leave, the Cheeſemonger's Wiſe advanced 
to go out firſt; but the Grocer's Lady, with 
great Indigration, pulled her back by the Tail 
of her Gown, and ſtepping before her, ſaid 
Hold, Madam, nithing comes after Coc:/2, 


In a Country Village, it happened that the 
*Squire of the Pariin's Lady came after her 
Lying-jn to bz churched. The poor Parton 
aiming to be complaiſant, and thinking plain 
F/onan too familiar ; inftead of faying——— © 
Lord, ſave this Woman ! ſaid, O Lord, ſerve this 
Lady ! The Clerk, reſolving not to be behind 
Hand with his reverend Maſter, anſyered--- 


Who putteth her Ladyſbip's Truſt in tice. 


A Country Fellow being called as an Evi- 
dence in a Court of Judicature, in a Cauſe 


the Terms of Mortgager and 47ortgagee 
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were frequently uſed ; Judge P—— aſked him 
if he knew the Difference between Mortgager 
and Mortgagee, Yes, ſaid he, it? is the ſame 
as between the Nodder and the Noddee. How 
is rut; replied my Lord Judge. y, you 
fit there, ſaid the Clown, and JI nod at you ; 
then 1 am the Ngdder, and your Lordſhip is the 
Nouddee H Me 


A Sharper of the Town, ſeeing a Country 
Gentleman fit alone at an Inn, and thinking 
ſomething might be made of him, went and 
ſat near him. Having thus introduced himſelf, 
he called for a Paper of Tobacco, and ſaid, Do 
you ſmoke, Sir? Yes, ſaid the Gentleman very 
gravely, any one that has a Deſign upon me. 


Mr. Savage was once deſired by Sir Richard 
Steele, with an Air of the utmoſt Importance, 
to come very early to his Houſe in the Morn- 
ing. Mr. Savage came as he had promiſed, 
found the Chariot at the Door, and Sir Richard 
waiting ready to go into it, What was intend- 
ed, and whither they were to go, Savage could 
not conjecture, and was not willing to enquire; 
but immediately ſeating himſelf with Sir R:- 
chard, the Coachman was ordered to drive, 
and they hurried with the utmoſt Expedition to 
Hyde-Park-Corner, where they ſtopt at a petty 


"Tavern, and retired to a private Room. vir 


Richard then informed him, that he intended 
to publiſh a Pamphlet, and that he had deſired 
him to come thither that he might n for 

im. 
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him. They ſoon ſat down at the Work; Sir 
Richard dictated, and Savage wrote, *ti]l the 
Dinner that had been ordered was put upon 
the Table. Savage was turprized at the Mean- 
neſs of the Entertainment; and after ſome 
Heſitation ventured to aſk for Wine, which 
Sir Richard not without Reluctance ordered to 
be brought. hey then finiſhed their Dinner, 
and proceeded in their Pamphlet, which they 
concluded in the Afternoon. Mr. Savage then 
imagined his "Taſk over, and expected that Sir 
Richard would call for the Reckoning, and re- 
turn Home: But his Expectations deceived 
bim; for Sir Richard told him, that he was 
vithout Money, and that the Pamphlet muſt 
be ſold before the Dinner could be paid for; 
and Savage was therefore obliged to go and 
offer their new Production to Sale for two 
Guineas, which with ſome Difficulty he ob- 
tained, Sir Richard then returned home, hav- 
ing retired that Day only to avoid his Creditors, 
and compoſed the Pamphlet only to diſcharge 
his Reckoning. 


It is related of Lord Chief Juſtice H——7, 
that being once upon the Bench at the Cld- 
Bailey, a Fellow was tried and convicted of a 
Robbery on the Highway, whom the Judge 
remembered to have been one of his old Com- 
panions. He was moved by that Curioſity Which 
is natural upon Retroſpection of paſt Liſe, t) 
know the Fortune of the Cotemporaries with 
whom he was once aſſociated, and of whem ne 
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had known nothing for many Vears; he there- 
fore aſked the Fellow what was become of Tum 
fuch-a-one, and Vill ſuch-a-one, and the reſt 
of the Knot to which they belonged. The 
Fellow fetching a deep Sigh, and making a low 
Bow, Ab! my Lord, ſaid he, they are all hang'd 
but your Lordſhip and I. 


Rocheſter being in Company with King 
Charles II. and Lord B „at a Tavern near 
Charing Croſs, they puſhed the Glaſs about ſo 
briſkly, that his Lordſhip was quite over-load- 
ed, and ſtepping into the Balcony, began im- 
mediately to caſt up his Accompts, The King 
and Lord B immediately ran to his Aſſiſt- 
ance, and ſupported him on each Side, After 
His Lordſhip was pretty well recovered, the 
King ſaid to him, Roche/ler, what do you look 
like now? - Los“ like, replied his Lordſhip, why 
like your Maje/ty's Coat of Ee ted by a 


Couple of B is. 


A certain Apothecary, who was a Man of 
more Humour and Frolic than became his Pro- 
ſeſſion, having ſome Buſineſs one Day at Turn- 
ham Green, took Notice of a Parcel of pretty 
Boys, that were diverting themſelves on the 
Place, and of a great Number of Geeſe that 
fed there. He ſoon ſcraped an Acquaintance 
with ſome of the Children, of whom he learn- 


ed, that they were Boarders at a School in the 


Neighbourhood ; he alſo learned their Maſter's 


Name, and as many domeſtic Circumſtances 


relating 
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relating to him as they could tell him; and 
then made one of them a Guide to his Habita- 
tion. Being admitted, he deſired to ſpeak with 
the Gentleman, whom he pretended to want 
upon Buſineſs, He was uſhered intoa Parlour, 
whither the Maſter came to him. Mr. Pur- 
gative opened the Entertainment, by begging 
his Pardon for that Intruſion ; and having ob- 
tained it, in the uſual Form, he proceeded in 
this Manner: „I find, Sir, by the Information 
© of thoſe little Sparks, playing without there, 
ce that they are placed with you for their Main- 
% tenance and Education; I think a more 
&« healthful or pleaſant Situation could not be 
& choſen for thoſe Purpoſes ; and as I have two 


„or three Lads myſelf, whom I am thinking, 


very ſhortly, to diſpoſe of in this Manner, I 
am glad I have happened to diſcover ſo con- 
e venient a Receptacle in all Reſpects, if I can 
ce prevail upon you, my good Sir, to undertake 
„ the care of them.” This produced a low 
Bow from the honeſt Pedagogue, with a Re- 
queſt that the Speaker would favour him ſo far 


as to accept a Draught of his Ale, of which he 


aſſured him his own good Woman was the 
Brewer, The Offer was thankfully accepted; 
the Liquor highly approved; and two or three 
Tankards of it ſpeedily emptied. This elated 
the Apothecary's Invention, and put. him on 


| playing the 'Bum-firker ſuch a Prank as one 


hardly could have conceived, „I preſume, 


Sir, ſaid he, this is a Holiday with thoſe 


& Toupgſters Who are ſporting without upon 
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„the Common; and to be ſure Air and Ex- 
, erciſe tend greatly to forward their Growth, 

“ and invigorate their Conſtitutions ; the Be- 

<< nefit that mine will in all Likelihood receive 7 
& by theſe Means, will be no ſmall Motive to 1 
* my planting them under your Tutelage, | 
„ But talking of the Childrens Exerciſe, joined 
<« with the Notice I have taken of the nume- 
« rous Flocks of Geeſe with which your Green 
« is covered, as it were, ſuggeſts to me a 
„Scheme, which, though at firſt View it may 
appear ſomewhat mean and ludicrous, will, 
« if rightly managed, put more hard Money 
into your Pocket annually, than, I dare lay, 
your Houſe-rent amounts to, beſides paying 
© for a pleaſurable Journey to London, now 
and then, in your Vacations, If you cen 
„ turn the Paſtime of your Scholars to your 
4 Emolument, ſo much the better; the Thing 
« will be no Kind of Injury to them, wii:l- it 
4 will be vaſtiy for your Prot, Beiides, you 
&« need not let them know you are to get any | 
4 Thing by what you ſet them about; you 4 
&* may find Pretences enough for lo employing | 
ce them; and, now it comes into my Head, 

c“ you may tell them, for an Excuſc, you have 

C Occaſion for ſomewhat to enrich the Mould 

« of your Garden.” The good Man heark- 

ened to this long Preamble with the ſtricteſt 
Attention, wondering what the labouring 

Mountain was to produce; when the Apothe- 

il cary went on,“ J perceive, Sir, you are im- 

ll} de patient to underſtand what this Affair is A 


is 


is 
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« T am going to recommend to you. I won't 
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pretend to ſay there is any great Honour in 
it; but I may promiſe you a good Deal of 
gain, and that is better. In ſhort, my good 
Friend, I am an Apothecary of great Prac- 
tice in London, and make my own chymical 
Preparations; one of them, of ſingular Effi- 
cacy, I extract from Gooſe T urds, ſaving your 
Preſence, of which I uſe vaſt Quantitics, 
more then I am well able to procure ; and 
therefore ſhall be glad of your Aſſiſtance in 
furniſhing me with as much as ever you can 
muſter. Don't ſtare, I beſcech you, my 
dear Friend, till you have heard me out. 
Riſum teneto, amice. I pay five Shillings a 
Pound, Troy Weight, for all that are brought 
me. Now, you have the Fowl here in 
Abundance, and they muſt void no ſmall 
Heaps of Dung. You ſay. you have twenty 
of thoſe little Urchins under your Command, 
who have every Day their Hours of Recrea- 
tion upon the Green, in fair Weather; 
what ſhould hinder you from ſetting them, 
as a Condition of their having once a Quar- 
ter an extraordinary Holiday, upon collecting 
the Excrement of thoſe Animals, and bring- 
ing it to you; who may preſerve it in a con- 
venient Repoſitory, till you have gathered 
enough to be worth carrying to your humble 
Servant? One Caution, however, I muſt 
give you, which is of the utmoſt Conſe- 
quence in the By/ineſs, and on which the 
Event chiefly depends ; which is, That you 
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take Care the Commodity be pure; that is, ux. 
mixed with any Thing elſe It muſt be cn 
Gooſe Turd ; remember, I repeat it, it muſt le 
Gooſe Turd only: And for this, genuine and 
unadulterated, my Price is, as I have told 
you, a Crown a Pound ready Rhino, for any 
Quantity, from one to a hundred ; beſides a 
Bottle of Wine and a Dinner, at my Houſe, 
With a hearty Welcome, Well, Sir, what 
ſay you? Will you undertake the Commil- 
lion ? You may, at leaſt, every Twelve— 
month, put thirty or forty Pounds into your 
« Purſe, which will buy Madam a new Gown 
4 now and then, and afford you Pocket-mo- 
% ney into the Bargain.” This long and 
plauſible Harangue threw the credulous Pre- 
ceptor into ſuch a Quandary, that he was at a 
Loſs how to anſwer ; but at laſt he ſaid, Lie 
would conſider of it, and perhaps he might do 
ſomething. The Apothecary added, He hopcd 
he would ; and after mending his Draught, 
with a Tankard or two more, he formally took 
his Leave, aſſuring his Hoſt, it ſhould not be 
his Fault, if there were not a more intimate 
Acquaintance between them. The Wag, half 
maudlin with the good Liquor, jogged merrily 
home, diverting himſelf with the Succeſs of his 
Frolic, whereby he had fared ſo much better 
than he deſerved. He thought the Adventure 
over, and never expected to hear any more of 
the Gooſe Turds ; but the Weakneſs of the 
Man he had ſo egregiouſly impoſed on was be- 
yond what he imagined, That ſimpleton, after 
ruminating 


ruminating ſome Time on the Gain that this 
new Undertaking promiſed, went induſtriouſly 
about it, and made the Gleaning of Gooſe 
Turds his Scholars chief Diverſion ; and, to 
encourage their Diligence in this filthy Em- 
ployment, he daily rewarded him that brought 
the largeſt Contribution with a Halfpenny. By 
this Means, in a few Weeks he had amaſſed 
above twenty Pounds Weight of it. This he 
fancied worth carrying to his Cuſtomer ; and 
accordingly, incloſing it in a Box, and com- 
mitting that to the Driver, as a Parcel of Va- 
luc, he accompanied it, in the Stage-coach, to 
London. Here it was no leſs carefully con- 
ſigned to a Porter, who uſhered him along with 
it to the Apothecary, This merry Gentleman 
was juſt going to Dinner, and was not a little 
ſtartled at the Sight of ſo unexpected a Viſiter, 
whom, though he neither deſired nor expected 
to ſee, he inſtantly recollected and divined his 
Errand. Notwithſtanding he had as conſum- 
mate Aſſurance as any Man, he was, for a few 
Moments, at a Loſs how to behave on ſo ſin- 
cular an Occaſion, which was likely enough 
to involve him in ſome Difficulty, However, 
he preſently recovered his Spirits, put a good 
Face upon the Matter; and on the Schools 
maſter's accoſting him with a Well, Sir, 
{© though I would not promiſe, yet you ſee I 
am to be relied on; I only ſaid, it may be I 
„ may do ſomething ; butT think I have done 
« a great deal; I have brought you here a Box 
& full.” Of what, pray Sir,” ſays Mr, C/ 
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ter- pipe, ſtaring at him like a ſtuck Pig, 1 
cc have not the Favour of knowing you,” «« Of 
&« what, Sir, of what do you think, but of 
& the Gooſe Turds ?” O L—d,” cried Cl;/- 
ter, as loud as he could bawl, * my deareſt 
ce Friend, you are heartily welcome. Now! 
& recognize your Phyſiognomy. Well, as! 
« am alive, I was afraid you had forgotten me, 
& ] was juſt out, and in ſad Taking, I began 
e to deſpair of you. Upon my Word, you 
c are a good Man, I hope you have taken 
« Care that they are gexuine. TI ſhall be un- 
« done, if you have diſappointed me, Pray 
& ſtep in and foul a Plate with me. Let us 
& dine, and drink a Bottle, before we pro- 
&« ceed to Bulfineſs.” The good Man was 
quite enraptured, ſat down with a jovial Coun- 
tenance, and eit and laughed immoderately, 
Cly/ter was to the full as jocund as his Gueſt, 
He had now thought of an Expedient, which 
freed him from all Uneaſineſs about the iſſue of 
his Adventure: So when he had exerciſcd his 
Lungs upon him a good while, he told him, 
that now, if he pleated, he would go and take 
a Survey of the "Treaſure he had ſo kindly 
brought him. Numphs followed him into the 
Shop, ſmirking, rubbing his Fiſts, and, while 
the Box was opening, proteſted it exhalcd a 
fine Perfume. Clyſter, on the other Hand, was 
half killed with the Stench, though ready to 
burt, with reſtraining the Exploſions of his 
Mirth at the Creature's Folly, The Affair 
was now at a Criſis, and the Plot was not 
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more comical than the Cataſtrophe, Chyſter 
aſſumed the air of Buſineſs ; very gravely took 
ſome of the Dung between his Fingers, and, 
holding it to his Noſe, cried out, as in a Rap- 
ture, that it was excellent. This he repeated 
three or four Times, till he had quite tranſ- 
ported Gooſe- cap into a Medley of Hope and 
Joy : When, upon a füch or ſicth Application 
of the naſty Stuff to his Noſtrils, he ſuddenly 
ſcreamed aloud, ** Oh horrible! Oh horrible! 
« we are undone | we are undone | Why, the 
c Devil, you have put Ganders Turds amongſt 
ce them! They are all ſpoilet, all ſpoiled, not 
&« worth a Farthing, by Jupiter.“ Numphs, 
ſcared and amazed at theſe Exclamations, de- 
manded what the Man meant; for, was not a 
Gooſe and a Gander's Turd the ſame ? „ No, 
« you Blockhead,” replied Mr. Cher, ſeem- | 
ingly in a moſt outrageous Paſſion, © as far 

« different as Ea is from the ; what elſe 
« was the Reaſon of my giving you ſo many 
ce ſtrict Charges about them? You are a ſcur- 
&« yy Fellow, and to be fure intended to cheat 
«© me. IJ am bubbled, curſediy diſappointed, 
* and by depending upon you, ſhall be a Suf- 
„ ferer, beyond what you, and all belonging 
„ to you, are able to repair, However, take 
your ſophiſticated Stuff and be gane, or, b 

& Aſculapins and Apollo, Il have you laid b 

© the Heels for an Impottor,” Theſe Me- 
naces ſtruck poor Noodle, who had no Suſpi- 
cion of the Bite, into ſuch a Panic, that be 
thought of nothing but eſcaping ; ſo, while the 
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roguiſh Apothecary was running about, from 
the Shop into his Parlour, and back again, as 
if in a Sort of Phrenzy, forfooth, by his Dif- 
appointment, he took the happy Opportunity, 
as he fancied it, of ſlinking away, and Icaving 


— 


him in Poſſeſſion of the Gooſe Turds. 


Motteux, one of the moſt eſteemed Tranſla— 
tors of Don Quixotte into Engliſb, was a Man 
of Humour, and of a very m:rthtul Diſpoſition : 
He was one of the archeſt Hammers, as they 
are now called, in the World, He took a 
Trip one Sunday, with a Comrade of his, to 
Hampſtead, in order to dine at the Upper Flaſt. 
In the Way, he offercd to lay a Wager, that 
if he met with any there from London, he 
would ſend (at leaſt) one of them home as fall 
as his Heels could carry him. How? ſaid the 
Company. Leave that to me, faid Motteur. 
You will ſee the Fun, if an Opportunity pre- 
ſents, when we get there. TI thall only want 
two or three Words of your Ailiſtance ; and 
you cannot be at a Loſs for them, when there 
is Occaſion ; therefore I'll not anticinate the 
Metter now. "The Afociate was fo like him- 
ſelf, and ſo uſed to chime with him in his F ro- 
lics, that there was no Danger of their diſcon- 
certing one another. When they got to tie 
Scene of Action, and had called each for his 
Whet, while they were filling their Glaſſes, 
Meiteuæ, obſerving two Perſons among the 
Company that he knew lived in Byſh- laue, ſaid 
very gravely to his Comrade, Well, I prote/t, I 

never 
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never faw a Fire rage more violently fince I wa 
born. Noz anſwered wy other ng Rom 
why, there were four or five Heiſſes down Wi 
toe cane away 3 and like enourh there ma L 
twenty by this Time, Bleſs me, cried the Pr — 
ſtanders, a Fire at London Aye, aye, leplied 
Noiteu, and a terrible eneinde . And, pray 
wacreabouts: did it happen? ſaid one and an- 
other. In Buſh-lane, Molteus anſwers ; a 
narrow Place, where the Engines Dae L irs 
Roos. 42 Play; fo that toy W141 neVer Ge (ti 10 
conquer it, The two Men, who dwelt on the 
very Spot this unlucky Wag e out, had 
hardly Patience while he was ſpeaking, but fled 
with the moſt violent Frecipitancy ; nor Rope 
to aſk any Queſtions cf thote they met, not 
doubting the Truth of what they had heard, 
till they reached the City; when 1t is hard to 
jay, if they were more incenſed at the Impoſi- 
tion, or rejciced to find they had been de- 
ceived. 
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Adcrced to the Counteſs of Coventry. 


W HY is a Gardener the moſt extraordinary 
| Man in the World ? 

Decaute no Man has more Buſineſs on Earth, 
He aiwzys eb uſes good Grounds for what he 
daes. He commands Th yme, is Maſter of 
the 5 and fingers Pe 155 Royal. He raiſes 
his Celery every Year, and it is a bad Year that 
docs not 4 ing him a Plumb. He meets with 
more Peugbs than a Miniſter of State. He 
makes more Beds than the Frezch King, and 
has in them mere painted Ladies, and more 
genuine Roſes and Lillies than are to be found 
at a Country Wake. He makes Rafting his 
Buſineſs more than his Diverſion, as many 
other Gentlemen do, but makes it an Advantage 
to his Health and Fortune—which few others 
do—He can boaſt of more Rapes than any 
other Rake in the Kingdom; his Wife, never- 
theleſs, has enough of Lads Love and Heart's 
Eaſe, and never wiſhes for }Ye:ds, Diſtempers, 
fatal to others, never hurt him. He walks 
better for the Gravel, and thrives moſt in a 
Cenjumptica, He can boaſt of more bleeding 
4earis than your Ladyſhip, and more Laure!s 
than the Duke of Jaribro'. But his greateſt 
Pride, and the World's greateſt Envy, is—— 
that he can have Yew when he pleaſcs. 

A learned 


> 
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A learned Diſpute between two Welſhmen. 
A S Shinkin ap-Morgan and Evan ap-Shones, 


two auncient Pritons, were ſitting in a 
Publick Houſe together, two other Gentlemen 
came into the ſame Room, and one of theny 
taking up the News Paper, read aloud as fol- 
lows 6 The two Armies are ſo near to 
c one another, that they are hourly expected 
« to come to a general Battle,” —<** Well, faid 
© the other Gentleman, the Lord ſend us good 
& Luck ! I hope that God Almighty will fight 
„ our Battle for us, and bleſs us with Victory.“ 
The Welſbman over-hearing what the Gentle- 
man ſaid, one of them ſays to t'other, in a low 
Voice Ay, put if Got a Mighty ſhould 
fight our Pattles, look you, what if Got a 
„Mighty ſhould be kilt in the Pattle, Who 
would be Got a Mighty then?“ -“ Oh, you 
crate Fool |! replies the other, Who do you 
think? Our Saviour, to be fure—Is he not 
Got a Mighty's own Son ?” „ Ay, ay, ſays 
t'other, I know very well he is his Son, and 
that if his Father was tead, he would be Got 
a Mighty for England; but I pray you now, 
** who would pe Got a Mighty for Wales . 
OO, for Wales, replies the other, Why ore 
© gan Traticker, to pe ſure Who ſhould eife ?” 
— 9 Ay, ay, ſays t'other again, I know very 


H 3 6 well 
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ce well that organ Traticker was make very 
e coot God a Mighty for South Wales; put to 
« you think now that Sir A = N ms JV—n 
« will ever let hur pe Got a Mighty for N:rth- 
ales, without having a Pout with hur ? 
„No indeed.” 


7 Here the Diſpute was growing high, and #: 
5 perhaps might have ended in a Te Battle, . 
1 but their Audience laughing aloud at the Oddity 1 


x of the Diſpute, put a Stop to their Quarre], 


"mt and very probably ſaved the Effuſion of tome of ; 
0 ; 3 the very beſt Blood of Wales. 3 
i 44 - 
140 : 
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|| QUAKER'Ss SERMON. 


| 
| Dear Brethren and loving Siſters, 


L394 E are met and aſſembled together, and 
U * the End and Meaning of our Meeting 
. js. this, which I ſhall unfold to you in as few 
| Words, and as clear a Senſe, as the Matter 
| itt will bear. 

[ Qb2digh, our dear Brother, who followeth. 
| the Jawful Occupation of making Shoes in the 
| Town of Twickenham, near the Kiver Thames, 
| heving Cecafion to go to London, the Man 
| aroie, tech ip his Staff, and walked, But be- 
| 
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hold, as he was going over Turnham-Green, 
the North-Eaſt Corner thereof, he met with 
our Siſter Ruth, who caſt ſuch ogling Glances 
at the unfortunate Obadiah, and ſqueezed his. 
Hend ſo ſenſibly, that the Snake peeped from 
out of the Graſs, and our dear Friend Obadiah 
was forced to obey the all-commanding Power 
of the little un/ucky ne: Whereupon he ſaid un- 
to her, Dear Sifter Ruth, the Spirit moveth me 
to lay thee down, that I may multiply upon thee ;; 


and ſhe anſwered him and ſaid, Re//? not the 


Spirit, for from thence proceedeth no Evil. So 
he took and laid her down; and when it came 
to paſs that ſhe was down, he covered her Face, 
that her Eyes might not behold what ſhe wag 
going to commit : Obadiah likewiſe fell with 
his Face downwards, and then followed the 
Motions of the Spirit, 

But, my Beloved, the Intent was good, and 
that appears plainly, thus: Our Brother was 


moved with a fair and tempting Object; and. 


ſuch Temptations who can withſtand ? And 
ſecondly, he did not go toit after the Ways of 
the Prophane, whoſay, G—d d- me, I will 
do fo or fo, and, by G- you ſhall do fo or fo 5 
but he ſaid unto her, Dear Sifter, the Spirit 


% 


moverh me: Whereby you may ſee his Inten- 


tions were good, and that he did not do it to 
ſatisfy the ſenſual and carnal Appetite, but to 


raiſe up Sccd to the Brotherhood by Propaga- 
on,. 


A 


QUAKER's GRACE, 


BEFORE MEAT. 


LESS this our Dinner; bleſs this Trip, 
and this Loin of Yeal ; for it was a Holten 
Calf that made Iſrael to fin ; bleſs theſe Pota- 
toes and this Cy/tard, for the Land of Canaan 
floweth with 14:14 and Honey. Bleſs alſo theſe 
Tarts, for thy Judgments are tart, unleſs they 
are ſweetened with the Sugar of thy Mercy 
Sowſe us therefore in the Powdering-tub of thy 
Mercy ; that we may be Tripts fit for thy hca- 
venly Table. Water us young Shrubs with the 
Dew of thy Bleſſing, that we may grow up 
into tall Oats, and live to be ſawed into Dea! 
Boards to wainſcot thy new Jeruſalem. Final- 
ly, let this Dinner improve and nouriſh our 
Bodies, ſo that we may with Love and Holineſs 
embrace our Siſters, to the edifying of the 
Spirit, in raiſing up the New Man. 


Two 
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Two ORICGIN AI. 


LOVE LETTERS 


LETFER 1% 


Dear Molly, 


| NOT having a Hopertunity of whaiting 
on you this Morning, take this Hopertu- 
nity of wrighting to you, hoping theſe few 
lines will find you in a contrary Mood then 
what you were in the laſt Nigh, for I do 
allure you killing Charms, and diſcreet Be- 


— 


— 


* The firſt Letter was copied in the Worceſter 
Coach, in the Summer of the Year 1754. It 
would, perhaps, have been buried in Obſcurity, 
but for the Confidence of the real Author (a Fellow 
Paſſenger)—who was extremely proud of his Per- 
formance, as it had, he aſſured us, wrought a Re- 
conciliation between him and his beloved Mitre. 
Which droll Incident cauſed a /iteral Copy to be 
taken as the Coach drove along, to the no ſmall 
Diverſion of the Copier and the reſt of the Paſ- 
ſengers. 

The other is from a Blazing Star, lately eclipſed, 
to a very amiable young Lady, 


haviour 
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haviour as carried me beyond the Bounds of 
Reaſon, were ham I ? what ham I a doing: 
ham at a Loſs: Heavens aſſiſt my trem- 
bling Hand; my Hart is over Welm'd with 
Grief ; I cannot bear the Thoughts of a Sepe— 
ration from you, that is grac'd with fo many 
agreeable Qualificaſhons as you are in dowd 
with. O charming Creetur your Delight Cum— 
pany iſs more to me than all the Whorld beſide, 
and if you deney me of that, you deny me of 
Life Itſelf: For nothing in thiſ Whorld wal 
then be any Delight to me, but like a giſconſlate 
Lover, ſhall wander two and frow, ſhall then 


Remane, your flited Lover, till Deth, til! 
Deth, 


— — 


P. S. 


Shure laſt Nigh I did dream, 

Ye Thing which opened to me a great Scan. 

Ye Word No, which cauſed Greef of Hart, 
O can never, never think to part. 

In the Evening dear Molly give me a Smile, 
And let me not be flighted all the while. 

My Nonſenſe pray excuſe, 

And never Truth love, and Honeſty refuſe, 
And now on this, praps in Scorn you may ſinile, 


Whil/t my Hart is bleeding all the while. . 


LE T- 
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LET TIER: Ib 


Mr. D=— to Miſs C—— at Ch—m. 


Thou dear Female Critic ! 


1 CAN but think what Satisfaction my Pro- 
miſe of writing gives you. Pardon me, 
I Miſs, I don't mean a good-natured Satisfaction; 

Ri (not but I'll allow you a double Portion of that 
[ amiable Quality ;) but I mean, according to 

what J have tiled you a Critic and that 

| j I know you are, and what is {till worſe 
I a Female Critic ! Fool that I was to promiſe ! 

bf I might have lain ſnug in a Corner, and not 
I have been notic'd. O Vanity] Vanity thou 
4 unthinking Paſhon | To hurry me on to a 
8 Promiſe, which, performing, only expoſes me 

3 Well, I em embark'd, and muſt, therefore, 

: go through ;—for, I imagine, not keeping my 

P Word, would make you think I could not write 
3 at all; and my Silence conſequently incur a 

worte Conſtruction than from prattling Non- 

9 ſenſe: So of two Evils, IL'Il even chuſe the leaſt, 
1 and keep my promiſe, tho' at the Hazard of m 

being reckon'd a Simpleton. Well the next 

Thing is Subject Ay | there I am at a Loſs 

again. Suppoſe Gallantry—no | I know I am 


not capable, Flattery - O noble Thought to 
« catch 
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ce catch a Female Heart!“ Ay, but then to a 
Critic, and one, who perhaps has had all the 
fine Things ſaid to her already I can poſlibly 
event So there I am foiled again. Suppoſe 
then I venture on Love---for there my Genius 
lies---and I can talk for five Hours on that dear 
Subject without ceaſing: Pleaſing Ideas now 
crowd on apace but hold ! if 1 don't take 
Care, I ſhall dwell on the Subje& without 
dreaming of the Conſequences, Do, thou fa- 
vourite Paſſion ! give way alittle, while I think 
of the many Dangers I ſhall expoſe myſelf to 
by laying that Subject at her Feet. Faith ! I 
could almoſt find in my Heart to venture 
but then 1 hate fighting, and half a Dozen 
Duels would be the leaſt I muſt expect. The 
Thought of ſeeing the Sun—or perhaps the 
Moon, ſhine through my Callicoe Carcaſe 
Faith. I can't ſay I like it; tho'—if I under- 
ſtood much of the Sword, I believe, I thould 
once hazard myſelf: for, I think, he muſt be 
the bet of Markſmen that can hit me. Well, 
then, —as I dare not venture on Love give me 
Leave to addreſs you on the Score of Gratitude, 
which, next to Love, may claim the Preference 
—and be aſlured, | ſhall always retain the moſt 
grateful Senſe of your many Favours, while I 
remain—with my Hat under my Arm, and a 
very low Bow (as Farquhar ſays)— 


Your moſt devoted, &c. 
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ES 94:23 


NEW 


CONUNDRUMS. 


I WIV is this Book of Jeſts like m 
Lord Mayor? if 
2 Why is a Beggar like a Biſhop ? 
3 Why is Marriage like a Curtain ? 
4 Why is a Man with a bad Memory like a 
Mifſer ? 
5 Why is a drawn Tooth like a Thing forgot? 
6 Why isa Clergyman's Head like a Secret ? 
7 Why is a poor Man like a Scmpſtreſs ? 
8 Why is an unbound Book like a Lady in 
"Bea? 
9 Why is a good Picture like a Bottle of 
Wine? 
10 Why is a Lady on her Wedding- day like 
a Man in an Erior ? 
11 Why is a rotten Cheeſe like Sampſon ? 
12 Why is the New-Market like an Admiral 
of a Squadron ? 
13 Why is a Pubiican like a Muſician ? 
14 Why is a Man in a Ship like a Kitchen 
Di cfler ? 
15 Why is a red- hair'd Lady like a Band of 
Soldiers ? 
16 Why is a drunken Man like one ſwim- 


ming ? I 17 Why 


17 
18 


19 
20 
21 
22 


23 
24 


30 
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Why is a neat prim Lady like a Book ? 

Why is a Man that runs in Debt like a 
Watch ? 

Why is a Hackney Horſe like Scarlet ? 

Why is a Gun like a Woman? 

Why is a Brewer's Horle like a Tapſter? 

Why is a very cenſorious Lady like a Phi- 
loſopher ? 

Why is a Fop like a Steeple ? 

Why is a blind Man heavier than one that 
can lee ? 

Why is a big belly'd Woman like a fine 
Gentleman; 

Why is a Veather-cock like the Sea ? 

Who was the firſt Man that bore Arms ? 

hy is a Horſe like a coy Wench ? 

Why are brave Men like Sweetmeats ? 

Why are Widows fit for Beggars ? 

Why is a \Vhore like a Comet? 

Why does a Miller wear a white Hat ? 

Why are ſlcepy Eyes like Amber; 

Why is tae Houſe of C like an Ac- 
count Boo.: ? | 


Why is it impoſſible to raviſh ſome W o- 


men ? 
VV hy is a Tavern like a Table? 
Why is a Key like an Hoſpical ? 


8 Why are forward Giris like a lucky Mer- 


Chant ? 


Why is a Pariſh Bell like a good Story ? 


Why is Claret like an Oath ? 


41 Why is a Cane like Sunday? 


42 Why are moſt Ladies Mathematicians ? 


43 Wh 
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43 Why is a Looking-Glaſs like a Philoſopher ? 

44 Why is a condemn'd MalefaQtor like 2 
Cannon? 

45 Why is one's Head like a Porter! 

36 Why is a Wig like a blind Beggar ? 

47 Why is a peeviſh Man lte a Watch? 

48 Why are Whores like Rogues: 

49 V hy is Wales like a Neck of Mutton ? 

co Why is a little Man like a Book ! 

s' Why was Cain like a good Ringer? 

52 Why is a Man in a Fever like a burning 
Candle ? hes 

53 Why is a Madman like two Men? 

54 Why is a good Man like this Collection? 

55 Why is the Sun-fire-Office like an impudent 
Fellow ? 

56 When has a Gooſe moſt Feathers upon her? 

57 Why is an impertinent Fellow like a Wa- 
terman ? 


58 Why is a Man in a Paſſion like a Lady's 
Smock ? 


59 Why is Lady C—}'s Face like a Moun- 
tebank ? 
60 Why is Miſs P— like a Muffin? 


61 Why is a filly Fellow like a Feather-bed ? 


62 Why is a bad Pen like a wicked Man:! 

63 oy is Drury-Lane Theatre like a Ring of 
ells ? 

64 Why is Mr. Handel like Almiral Hawke ? 

65 Why is a good Cook like a Woman of 


aſhion ? 


66 Why is thy own Wig, Reader, like a 
Butcher's Shop ? 


I 2 67 What 
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57 What is a Man like, in the Middle of the 
Thames, who can't ſwim? 


68 Why is a Lady in Bed like Five-pence 
three Farthings ? 


( \\ ny is a Boy that has been whipped like 
the Rainbow Coffec-houſe ? 
70 Why is a Man on Horſeback like a Fan ? 


71 Why are theſe Conundrums like a Myrtle- 
Tree f 


72 Why is Murder like a Candle? 
73 Why is a Taylor like a Sink ? 


74 Why was the Counteſs of — like a firft 
Miniſter of State? 


FCC 
&-D-1-S-H-e-F-1-3 Is; 


8 ? 
. V HAT gives Motion to a Lady 


What 1 A always heard in a Tavern ? 


; What is painful to all, and ill Manners to 
a Lady ? 
4 The Reſting-place of a Bird. 
Yhat is withed for at Court? 
6 The immortal Part of Mankind. 
7 A merry Fellow. 
8 The Pigeon's Mate. 
9 A Turn- coat. 
10 A ſerpentine Letter and an upright judge. 
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R E BUSS Es. 


I THE Fourth of a Foot, and more than 
a Vard, 
Is the Name of a Laſs, that I greatly regard. 


2 ON E of the ſofteſt Things in Nature, 
Beareth the Name of my dear Creature. 


3 T HE Pleaſures of the Sportſman's Chaſe, 
The Pledge in matrimonial Caſe, 

With twenty hundred Weight beſide, 

Names her I with to make my Bride. 


4 W HAT a Multitude makes, and Mul- 
titudes do, 8 
Is the Name of a Lady, that Multitudes woo. 


5 THE Court of Love's aſſembled here ; 
*I'is Venus Queen of Beauty's Sphere, 

In all her Charms ſhe ſtands conteſt, 

And rules ſupreme the nobleſt Breaſt ; 


I 3 Ye 
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Ve Shepherds, would you learn the Name 
Of her who ſpreads ſo vaſt a Flame, 
Know that 'tis hid from the Prophane, 
And that your ſtricteſt Search is Vane. 


6 WIH AT aged Men are, and what Game- 


ſters require, 
Is the Name of a Damſel around our Coal Fire. 


7 8 Þ HAT of the pretty feather'd Race, 
Which moſt does courtly Tables grace, 

And o'er the Mountains bends its Flight, 

Or lurks in Fields with Harveſt bright, 

For whoſe Deſtruction Men with Care, 

The nobleſt Canine Breed prepare, 

Beſtows a Name on that fair Maid, 

W hoſe Eyes to Love my Heart betray'd. 


8 H A T's done when we buy, and done 


when we play, 
Is the Name of a Lady that's charming and gay. 


9 W HAT gives the pleaſant Mead its 
Grace, 

What ſpreads at Spring Earth's ſmiling Face, 

W hat jolly Hunters chuſe to wear, 

Gives Name to her, whoſe Chains I bear, 


10 THE Sea- port for Dublin, and the Hero's 


Deſire, 
Is the Name of a Peer, whom all muſt admire, 
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11 1 Gibbets dejected, 
The Moon in full View, 
A Cheeſe-toaſter erected, 
And a Cheeſe cut in two. 


12 V THAT the Labourer bears in erectin 
high Towers, N 
What Carmen inceſſantly roar; 
What Hiſſes (while reading) in ſweet-ſcented 
Bawers, 


Compole the dear Name I adore. 
13 s iþ HE Name of a Fiſh, if backward 'tis 


read 
Is the Name of a Lady that's very well bred ; 
Her Chriſtian Name, if you'd have me diſcloſe, 
"Tis the half of a Shrub, that begins with a 
Roſe. | 


I4 T O write, when in Latin, take the Let- 
| ters firſt four, 
And Part of a very hot Place; 
*Tis a young Lady's Name, I'm ſure you muſt 


know her, | 
Whoſe Beauty lies half in her Face. 


I5 T HE Name of a Saint, that the Romans 


revere, 

And an Animal's Name, a ſly Creature 
Is a young Lady's Name I love, I declare, 
They ſure muſt be Brutes that can hate her, 


WHAT 
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16 W HAT moſt [ndians are, though in 
England few ſuch, e 
What all People wiſh for, tho' they've ever ſo 
much, | 
Is the Name of a Lady, you may gueſs who 


I mean, 


By her beautiful Face, and her delicate Mien, 


17 {8 AK E of Letters the firſt, and of Tem- 
pers the worſt, 
And what for that Temper is good; 
And a Thing you will Name, that the Wit 
thinks a Shame, 
But the Dunce would produce if he cou'd. 


18 T HE Farmer's Delight, aad the Lion's 
Retreat, 
Is the Name of a Lady, whoſe Beauty is great, 


19 W HAT all Tradeſmen do, and what 
They'd have other Polk do, 


Is the Name of a Lady I've often- times ſpoke 
to, 


20 T HE happieſt State Mankind enjoys, 
With what begins the Lame, 
Adjoin'd, will manifeſtly thow 
My lovely Flora's Name, 


21 T HE Reſort of wild Beal's, and the 
ſhape of a Hat, 
Is the name of a Lady——and what of all 


that ? 
PETER's 
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22 P TER's Accuſer, and the Effect of 


reat Fires, 
Is the Name of a Belle, that the Beau- Honde 
admires. 


23 W HAT all Women love, if they'd ſpeak 
what they think, 
What Tradeſmen muſt do if they'd thrive, 
Is the Name of my Phil — ſhe tips me the 
Wink 
The comic'leſt Creature alive! 


24 T HE Bleating of Sheep, and what cauſes 
Drinking, 
Is the Name of a Girl, that talks without 
Thinking. 


25 W HAT guards the City from the Foe, 
W hat joins the Fence againſt the 


Beau 


The maſly Pile, the ſilken Cord, 
The faireſt Fair-one's Name afford. 


26 W HAT Innocence is ſaid to FRY 


Thoſe Staves with Pride which No- 


bles bear, 
With that, on which my Lines are n 
Name her who of my Heart is 
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RIDDLE Ss. 


J 1 DIES, my Name ] pray explore, 
"Tis what, of all Things, you adore : 
I am no Upſtart come to Earth, 

But with old Adam took my Birth: 

O'er Learning's Seat 1 do preſide, 

And only with the Male abide, 

To Luxury I'm made a Tool, 

My ver ry Meats denotes a Fool. 


2 HERE's a Being in Nature as light as a 
Feather, 

As fickle as Fortune, as uncertain as Weather; 

Now cruel, then kind ; now ſweet, and then 
== ; 

Never wen the ſame Humour or Conduct an 
Fours, 

It's 
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It's a Lion, a Lamb, an Eagle, a Dove; 
All Fierceneſs, all Tameneſs, all Hate, or all 


Love. 
It can ſwear and proteſt, tho' its Oaths are ſo 
Y frail, 
That he who relies on't, has an Eel by the 
Tail. 4 
4 


5 T5 Marble Walls, as white as Milk, 
5 Lin'd with a Skin as ſoft as Silk, 
Within a Fountain, cryſtal clear, 

A golden Apple does appear. 

No Doors there are to this ſtrong Hold, 


Yet Thieves break in and ſteal the Gold, 
9 


1 

; 4 W HAT Fortune gives, | wear in State; 
- A little Thing does make me Great ; 
All admire me, when i wear it ; 
| Yet Cares attend all thoſe that bear it. 
"is > 
1 View the World in little Space, 
Am always reſtleſs, changug Place: 
No Food | cat, but by my Power 
Procure what Millions do devour. 


0 
6 = ERE is a Thing that Nothing is, 


'Tis fooliſh, wanton, ſober, wiſe ; 
It hath no Wings, nor Eyes, nor Ears, 
And yet it flies, it ſees, it hears : 
It lives by Loſs, it feeds in Smart, 
It dwells in Woe, it l:veth not; 
Yet ever more nis hungry Elf 
Doth feed on nothing but itſelf. 


WHA T's 
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7 1 that in which good Houſewives 
take Delight 
Which, tho' it has no Ts, will ſtand upright ! 
Tis often us'd, both Sexes muſt agree, 
Beneath the Navel, yet above the Knee, 
At the End it has a Hole; *tis ſtiff and ſtrong, 
Thick as a Maiden's Wriſt, and pretty long. 
To a ſoft Place tis very oft apply'd, 
And makes the Thing 'tis us'd to ſtill more 
wide. 

The Women love to wriggle it to and fro, 
That what lies under may the wider grow, 
By giddy Sluts ſometimes it is abus'd, 
But by good Houſewives rubb'd before 'tis us 'd, 
That it may fitter for their Purpoſe be, 
When they to occupy the ſame are free, 
Now tell me, merry Ladies, if you can, 
What this muſt be that is zo Part of Man. 


8 I Have not to boaſt of much Humour or 
Wit; 

The Thing that I'm priz'd for, is moſtly a Sit. 

I'm black at the Bottom; but if you look higher, 

I'm as white and as ſmooth as a Man can deſire. 

To the Lover's ſoft Paſſions I often give Eaſe, 

Who wriggle me up and down juſt as they 

pleaſe. 

By turns [ every Man's Humour can ſuit, 

T he King, Lords and Commons, and Biſhops 
80 book 

Who finger me ſtoutly whene'er ey v come 

toꝰ t. 
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At firft tho? perhaps for One's Uſe L was made; 
Yet if more ſhould try me they'd find me no 
Jade, 


I cut a great Figure throughout the whole 
Nation, 


And give all your Hearts in their turns Palpi- 
tation. h 


9 8 capricious am I, that if Monarchs 
ſhould offer 


Their Kingdoms, I ſcarce would accept of their 
Proffer; 

Since no Land in the World J ever could find, 

That ſuited exactly the Turn of my Mind: 

Yet guiltleſs I often am plac'd under Ground, 

But from Priſon return both healthy and ſound. 

At Dinner I'm often receiv'd by the Great, 

When I go on Command, but as quickly retreat; 

For no Art they can uſe will oblige me to ſtay, 

And I always contrive to lip ſoftly away. 

On the Tops of high Trees I ſometimes reſide, 

Where I tremble, though fear not, and ſparkle 
beſide, 

I'm often in Rivers; but this I muſt ſay, + 

I ſeldom adventure to ſail on the Sea. 

The Stars are my Friends; but as for the Sun, 

With Precipitation his Ardor I ſhun. 

Pm fear'd by the Antient, but lov'd by the Boy, 

Who "= on my Back, and beholds me with 

OY, 


XK. Bro 
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10 2 creating Nature will'd 
That Atoms into Form ſhould jar, 
By me the boundleſs Space was fill'd, 
On me was built the firſt made Star. 
For me the Saint will break his Word ; 
By the proud Atheiſt I'm rever'd ; 
At me the Coward draws his Sword, 
And by the Hero J am fear'd. 
Scorn'd by the meek and humble Mind, 
Vet often by the vain poſſeſt; 
Heard by the Deaf, ſeen by the Blind, 
And to the rroubl'd Conſcience reſt: 
Than iſdom's ſacred Self I'm wiſer, 
And yet by ev'ry Bloackhead known; 
I'm freely given by the Miſer, 
Kept by the Prodigal alone. 
The K—, God bleſs him! as 'tis ſaid, 
At me is ſometimes in a Paſſion ; 
Vet even Him I can perſuade 
To act againſt his Inclination. 
As Vice deform'd, as Virtue fair, 
The Courtier's Loſs, the Patriot's Gains, 
The Poet's Purſe, the Coxcomb's Care, 
Read, and you'll have me for your Pains. 


11 1 N ſhaping me both Sexes join, 

Who muſt with fit Embraces twine, 
1 And grow with mutual Motions warm, 
[; * Ere they compleat my myſtic Form; 
| I pleaſe (tho' from the Country ſprung) 
| The City and the ve wk La. 3 
| 


N I oft promote the balmy Kiſs, 
| And Muſic heightens much the Bliſs, 
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5 me engag'd you ne'er can doſe, 
et I procure the ſoft Repoſe, 
And (which increaſes more your Mirth) » 
Beth Sexes labour at my Birth. 


12 ROM the Retirements of the Dead, 
| To Regions where no Mortals tread 
I mount : Then borne, I firſt on high 

” Become the Object of the Eye. 

3 To thoſe, who ſee me from below, 

| I'm habited in ſable Show; 

But when deſcended from my Height, 

My Robes are of the pureſt white, 

Whilſt I am haſtening to my Fate, 
Unſullied yet my Virgin State, 

No Down of Swan was e'er ſo light, 

So ſoft, ſo beautiful, and bright. 

An emblematic Innocence ; 

A cold, but yet a ſure, Defence. 

Great Nature's Nurſe I maſk, and place 
Protection o'er her rev'rend Face: 

But for this tender Action, I 

Unpitied, unregarded die; 

Trodden and mixt with common Earth ; 
Mean Fate ! for ſo ſublime a Birth. 


en 
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CONUNDRUMS. 


I B ECAUSE it is always entertaining 
2 Becauſe he gives us his Bleſſing. 
3 Becauſe it ſerves for a Blind. 
4 Becauſe he is for-getting. 
5 Becauſe he is out of the Head. 
© Becauſe it is under the Roſe. 
7 Becauſe he makes Shifts. 
8 Becauſe it is in Sheets. 
9 Becauſe it is a good Draught. 
10 Becauſe ſhe is Miſs-taken. 
11 Becauſe it is mitey, 
12 Becauſe it is in the Fleet. 
13 Becauſe his Works are in Score, 
14 Becauſe he is a-board. 


15 Becauſe ſhe bears Fire-Locks. 
16 Becauſe he's in Liquor. 

17 Becauſe ſhe's in print. 

18 Becauſe he goes a-tic. 

19 Becauſe it is Hi-red. 
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20 Becauſe there's an Apron over the Touch; 


hole. 

21 Becauſe he draws Drink. 
22 Becauſe ſhe is full of Reflections. 
23 Becauſe the Belles hang on him. 
24 Becauſe he is not ſo light. 
25 Becauſe ſhe ſhows her Breeding..,- 
26 Becauſe it waves. 
27 Adam. 0 
28 Becauſe he'll ſay nothing, but nezgh, 
29 Becauſe they can-dy. 
30 Becauſe they are Relicts. 
31 Becauſe ſhe has a fiery Tail. 

32 To cover his Head. 

33 Becauſe they draw Straws. 

34 Becauſe there are many Cyphers in it. 

35 Becauſe they are willing. 

36 Becauſe it has Drawers in it. 

37 Becauſe it has Wards in it. 

33 Becauſe their Commodities have a quick 

Vent. 

39 Becauſe it is often tall d. 

40 Becauſe it binds. 

41 Becauſe it hangs on our Hand. | 

42 Becauſe they endeayour to find out the 

Longitude. 

43 Becauſe it Reflects. 

44 Becauſe he's Caſt, 

45 Becauſe generally within Caul. 

46 Becauſe it is Cur led. 

47 Becauſe he is often wound up. 

48 Becauſe they are both common. 

49 Becauſe it is craggy. 
50 Becauſe he is often look'd over, 

I K 3 51 Becauſe 


51 Becauſe he maſter'd A-bel. 
$2 Becauſe he is light-headed. 
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53 Becauſe he is a Man beſide himſelf. 


| 54 Becauſe he is full of merit. 
55 Becauſe he deals in Aſſurance. 
56 When the Gander is upon her. 
57 Becauſe he will often put in his Oar. 
58 Becauſe he is ruffled. 
59 Becauſe often in a Mob. 
| oo Becauſe ſhe is often toaſted. 
| 61 Becauſe he is very ſoft. 
j | 62 Becauſe it wants Mending. 
| 63 Becauſe it has Clappers in it. 
64 Becauſe he is a Man of Note. 
* 65 Becauſe ſhe dreſſes well. 
| | 60 Becauſe there's a Calf's Head in it. 
67 Like to be drowned. 
| ; 68 Becauſe ſhe is under a Teſter. 
| 69 Becauſe he is full of Smarts. 
| 70 Becauſe he is mounted. 
| 71 Becauſe it is full of ſweet-ſcented Leaves, 
„ 72 Becauſe it is brought to Light. 
| | 73 Becauſe he is a Common Sewer. 


74 Becauſe ſhe acts immediately under his 
| 5. 


FFF 
Anſwer to the DISH of FISH. 


1 Muſcles. 6 Soal. 
| 2 Bar-bell. Piper. 
| 3 Thorn. back. Turtle, 
4 Perch, 9 Lobſter, 
5 Plaiſe. 10 Spratt, 


Solve 
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Soluriox of te RE BU SES. 


1 ISS Fell 14 Miſs Scriven. 

2 Miſs Cotton. 15 Miſs Mary Fox. 
3 Miſs Harrington, 16 Miſs Blackmore, 
4 Miſs Crowd-er. 17 An Acroſtic. 

5 Miſs Vane. 18 Miſs Plow-den. 
6 Miſs Baldwin. 19 Miſs Sel-by, 

7 Miſs Partridge, 20 Miſs Boy-d. 

8 Miſs Sell-win. 21 Miſs Woodcock, 


9 Miſs Green. 22 Miſs Cock-burn. 
10 Lord Cheſterfield. 23 Miſs ng 
11 Miſs Lloyd. 24 Miſs Ba-thurſt. 


12 Miſs Hod-ge-s. 25 Miſs Wal-lace. 
13 Miſs Mary Lee. 26 Miſs M pite. 


ANSWERS fo the RID DIL. ES. 


1 Coxcomb. / A Rowling-Pin. 
2 A Coquet. A Pen. 
3 An Egg. 9 Ice. 


4 A Crown on a 10 Nothing. | 

King's Head, 11 A Country Dance. 
5 The Sun. 12 Snow. | 
6 The Mind. 
| THE 


— 


0 mY 
0 „ OS _ ro ——— — — . — > 
AAA tf wt a+, - ' 
* 1 —_ 8 - 
by ! = _— 
— 2 = 


% « —_— _ _- — j 
- = * 
— n — — - - > I - - 
. 3 22 XX 4 — — 5 — * 
* — my . . . - 4 + Bs 
-— * = ak . : . * 
1 = * — * 4 % \ — . * 
— 8 - — — A * — \ 4 ö —— 2 _ 4 - = 7 2 o 7 
* —— o — 7; ——_ > — 2 — 1 * — — ——— — 
— M0 r —ç—ꝙ AE - — — lh. 7 : - 7 F a - 1 3 > 5 > — _ 
2h 2% : — — 3 : TR wo 
— - w 4 A , ow” ” : N TY — 
- - 1 89 * 1 — ry. * ous © v +2 Ae —— — =” — - 


LL 
2 


 POETICAL MISCELLANY: 


FIRE-BRAND ; or, The TyTax-Pic. 
A New TALE or a TWB. 


A Parſon late, with good Intent, 

For Lodging to the College went; 
There, Night and Morning, ſaid his Pray'rs, 
Sometimes below, ſometimes up Stairs: 
At length his Congregation grew, 

From Number one to Number t. 

For Kitty, 2 inclin'd, 

Whene' er the Spirit mov'd him—join'd. 
Nothing more common than to ſee, 

The Nymph and Parſon Knee to Knee; 
Till, tir'd at laſt, with ſimple kneeling, 
He preach'd up Doctrine ſtill more feeling: 
That, for the Profit of the Nation, 


© He ought t' enlarge his Congregation, 
Kitty 


(105 
Kitty approv'd the pious Lecture, 
Obedient to her grave Director, 
And to the Parſor's little Skill, 
Neſolv'd to yield her little Will. 


Intent on this, inſtead of Vana, | 1 
He drew his magic Fire-brand ; 
Taught her to add—ſubſ/trati—divide 
And prove em by the Croſs beſide ; 
Then came at laſt to multiply, 
(But more of that Rule by-and-by) 
Till, riſing to the laſt Degree, 
She practis'd pat the Rule of Three. 
Soon as ſhe'd learnt to cut a Figure, 
Poor Kitty big, ſoon waxed bigger; 
Then lily beckon'd, to impart 
To Vill, the Valet, all her Art. 
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Poor Vill to Kitty quickly run, 
Willing to ſee, and have ſome Fun : 
She briefly taught him how to add, 
And to ſubſtract he would be glad; 
But e'er he could compleat the Sum, 
In came the Prigſt, and Meaſter Tum 
Oh ! oh ! quo' they—'tis vaſtly pretty! 
Your Servant Vill /—Your Servant Kitty! 
Nay, nay, ſays Will don't run your Rig, 
Good Parſon !—"tis your own Tythe-Pig. 


: 
LAS | 
8 
- 
77 
7 L 
o 
* 
= 
1 
% 
ft 
1 
* 
9 
4 
„e 
1 
1 
"it 
1 
14 
A 
4 
ik 
* 
; 
| | 
4 
. 
8 N 
1 
ny | 
71 
Li 
1 
COS. - 
tr 
FP 4 
1 
: * 
7 
* 
1 


EPIT APH. 
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OR me deceas'd, weep not, my Dear; 
I am not dead, but /eepeth here: 
Your Time will come, prepare to die; 
Wait but @ while, you'tl follow J. 


ANSWER, on the WipowzR's marrying again 
in a Fortnigbt. 


1 AM not griev'd; my deareſt Life, 
Sleep on—l've got another Wife; 
And therefore cannot come to thee, 


For 1 muſt go to Bed to /be. 


Written on the Ivory LEAvEs of a LaADY's 
PockET-Book. 


OW bleſs'd ! could I in Chloc's Heart, 
As in this Book inſcribe her Name 
But wretched ſtill, if there, as here, 
Another Fool might do the ſame. 


The nearer the BONE the ſucerer the FLESH. 


1 Reaſonis plain why honeſt Ned Hatton, 
Who married five Wives, would ne'er 
chuſe a Fat-one, 


VERSE8 
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vensxs by a Cu Eight Years old, en his 
 S18TER's breaking a DRIx KING-G Ass. 


GE E, _ in this ſhatter'd Glaſs, 
The Fate of many a pretty Laſs ! 
Woman, like Glaſs, is frail and weak, 
As apt to flide, as apt to break. 

Guard therefore ev'ry Step with Caution, 
For, juſt as Glaſs, is Reputation : 

Both broke to Pieces with one falling, 
For ever loſt, and paſt recalling. 


EPIGR AM. 


IS ſaid that the Soldiers ſo lazy are grown 
With Luxury, Plenty and Eaſe, 


That they more for their Carriage than Courage 
are known, 


And ſcarce know the Uſe of a Piece. 
Let _ * what they will, ſince it nobody 


8 | 
And — out ſtill louder and louder. 


For there ne'er was more Money expended in 
Balls, 


Or a greater Conſumption of Potoder. 
To a Pol ITI CIT. 


TO bring thee Can Dick, thy Wife is 
made, 


To flaunt it in thy Shop in gay Brocade ; 
And 


(108) 

And on each heedleſs Paſſenger to try 
The am'rous Efforts of her ogling Eye: 
By this 5e I get no Cuſtom, filly Elf; 

But thy dear Spouſe will get it all herſelf, 


The Wist LAWYER. 
| O LD Counſellor Double, well vers'd in the 


Laws, | 
Can never conſent to loſe Client, or Cauſe ; 
Hence oft the wiſe Sage we at W:/tmin/ter ſee 
| 7 each Side retain'd, and on each Side take Fee. 
Vet ſay not too raſbly he forfeits his Truth, 
To neither he's falſe, when he pleaſes 'em both, 
While one he will charm by his frenuous Bawl, 
He'll gain other's Cauſe by not ſpeaking at all. 


AD1ialocueat TUNBRIDGE, between 
RoGER ad his Brother Dic K. 


A H! Dick, ſaid, Roger, I have been, 
Where I a Sight ſo fine have ſeen, 
That had'ſ thou ſeen the like, my Boy, 
Thou never would'ſt forget the Joy, 
You never ſaw a finer Thing 
Than I, faid Dick, who ſaw the King. 
Roger reply'd, in merry Strain, 
Why, prithee, haſt thou crack'd thy Brain ? 
I tell thee, Dick, I've ſeen what he 
{God bleſs him) would be glad to ſee. 
Nay, nay, quoth Dick, if ſuch the Sight, 
Proceed to tell thy Tale outright, 

Why 


(109 
Why ſo I will, if you will hear, 
And plainly make the Thing appear. 
This Morn I left my Plow and ran— 
With bonny Suſan, Kate, and Nan, 5 
To ſee an Aſs-Race on the Plain. 
We made much Haſte, for we were told, 
That Men would ride all lac'd with Gold: 
We wonder'd much, ſo great their Pride, 
That Lords and Squires would es ride. 
What Numbers of fine Folks were there! 
Lord! at the Shew how we did ſtare ; 
Some rode in Coaches ſplit in twain, 
To view at once the ſhewy Train 
Fine Beaus in Chaiſes ſeem'd to fly, 
Flutt'ring like Paper Kites on high ; 
Full in the Midſt were Aſſes led, 
With gaudy Trappings all beſpread, 
Who, with Deportment grave and wiſe, 
Seem'd all this fine Shew to deſpiſe. 
Fair Nymphs, to ſee and to be ſeen, 
And ſmiling with alluring Mien, 
Stood in the Stand, all in a Row, 
And p.cas'd beheld the Crowd below, 
The gazing Crowd ſo preſs'd and teaz'd me, 
That underneath the Stand they ſqueez'd me, 
Where thro' the Crannies I could ſpy— 
More pleaſing Charms, with half an Eye, d 
Than thoſe abroad that gaz'd ſo high. 
White Legs, "Thighs taper, and that /ame, 
Which, tho' I ſaw, I dare not name! 
It would have made thy heart to leap 
But to have had one ſingle Peep. 
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But dead as a Door Nail--- God be thanked / 


(110 } 


Here Diel cried out, and laugh'd aloud, 
A mighty Sight to ſee a Crowd! 

And pray, how common 'tis, dear Brother, 
Jo fee the Aſſes ride each other! 

The gilded Chariots, Coach and Chaiſe, 
Aare what I'd ſtare at with Amaze; 

and what you ſaw beneath the Stand, 
Nothing more common in the Land! 


in 


— dy 

or ſuch a Sight you need not roam 4 
ran can ſhow as good at home. 

EpiTAPH o @ Country PARISH-CLERK, : 


H E RE lies entomb'd within this Veult fo 
dark, 

A Taylor, Weaver, Soldier, and a Clerk: 

Death ſnatch'd him hence, and alſo from him 
Mas: | 

His Needle, Thimble,Sword, and Prayer-book : 

He could not work, nor fight, nor read--- what 
then 7 | 

But left the World, and faintly cry*d--- Amen. 


On his WIFE, 


H ERE lies my poor Wife, without Bed or 
Blanket ; 


In 


Ein 


in 5. DuxsTAN“'s CHO URCiH, en a PAa122—•— 
110 


7 0 n. . | 3 
Fi 18 Thruſts! ihining fee — more 
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Parried em all, and beat him out of Breath. 


2 * 2” r 
On a BLACKsSMiTIt, 


Y Sledee and Zimmer lie reclin'sd 


N= 


My Be?lws ton hae lok their Wind; 


My Fire's extinct, my 4£ FIC daga 1 
And in the Dut my Ve is laid; 

My Coal is ſpent, my {rows gaug, 

My Nails are iro!'2, my Wer is don? 


On a LADY. 


HERE lies a Lady, who, if not bely'J, 

Took wiſe St. Paul's Advice and all 
Things try'd; 

Nor ſtop'd {ne here ; but follow'd thro the ret, 

And always ſtuck the /z2g2/7 to the bye. 


De PEXANCE. 


HEN Phillis confet;'d tho Father was raſh, 
And fo witaout farcher Reflection, 
Her delicate Skin condcomn'd to the Lain, 
While hiinſelf would beſtow the Correction: 


1 2 Her 


( 112 ) 
Tier Huſband, who heard this, oppos'd it by 
urging, 
That he, in regard to her Weakneſs, 
And to ſave her ſoft Back, would himſelf bear 
the Scourging, 
With humble Submiſſion and Meekneſs. 
She piouſly cry'd, when the Pricſt gave Accord, 
io thow what Devotion was in her, 
Jess able and luſty, pray cheat not the Lord, 
or, alas! 7m a very great Sinner. 


EF-4.0 K--A AM, 


(CT. ES 7OLT asſleeping in his Cart he lay, 

J Some pilf'ring Villains ſtole his Team 
away. 

Giles wakes and cries-- What's here, a-dikin 
« what ? 

«© Why how now, am I Giles? or am I not ? 

If he---]P've loſt ſix Geldings to my Smart; 

If not, odds Buddikins, I've found a Cart,” 


The FORTUNATE SAILOR. 


H ONEST 7ack and his Wife once to Sea 
took a Trip, 
When a ſudden croſs Wind overſet the light 
| Ship; 
Hand in Hand over Deck went this Couple 
together, 
Suſan ſunk like a Stone, and Tack ſwam like a 


Feather. 
Thank 
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Thank my Stars? {avs poor uc (ſafe eſcap'd 
from the Flood), | 

'Tis a bad Wind indeed that blows No-body 
(792d, 


On the T/indsw in a COFFEE-HousE. 


F Kiſſes were the only Joys in Bed, 
Then Women would with one another wed. 


IF itten by Dr. SWIFT, en his ten 1)EAFNESS. 


E AF, giddy, helpleſs, loft alone, 
To all my Friends a Burthen grown; 
No more | hear my Church's Rell, 


* a 7 


I'nan if it rang out for my Enelt : 


At Thunder now no mo e I fta ts , 
Than at tne Rumbiing of a Cart; 


Nu, what's incredibie, atack ! 
I hardly hear a 3/7 oman's Clack. 


On ſeeing a PAINTER bruſh off the NosE of the 
STATUE of RING CHARLES the Second, 
in the ROYAL EXCHANGE. 


JN better Time, in Nays of Vore, 
Thy Charly rang'd from Where to Where, 
Yet, current as che Story goes, 
Tac merry Monarch tayv'd lis Noſe : 
8 _ 
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But now, in theſe degen'rate Days, 
Such Parts are ſubje& to Decays ; 
And what a Legion could not cruſh, 


Is broken by a ſingle Bruſh. 


The SAILOR. 


W HEN on the Gunnel of a Ship, 
Poor Fack was running with ſome Flip, 
There came a cruel Cannon Ball, 
Which ſhot his Foot off, Leg and all, 
Zack ſaw his Expectation croſt, 
And, D---n me cry'd, the Flip is laſt. 


The Miskk and the Mousk. 
TO a Mouſe, ſays a Miſer, my dear Mr. 


ouſe, 


Pray what would you pleaſe for to want in my 
Houſe ? 

Says the Honſe, Mr. Miſer, pray keep yourſelf 
quiet; 

Lou are ſafe in your Perſon, your Purſe, and 
your Dict. 


A Lodging I want, which ev'n you may afford, 
But none would come here to beg, borrow, or 
board. | 


The 
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The Lono-nomp FAIR. 


ONCE on a Time, I fair Dorinda kiſs'd, 

Whoſe Noſe was too diſtinguiſh'd to be 
miſs'd ; 
My dear, ſays I, I fain would kiſs you cloſer, 
But though your Lips ſay---Aye---your Noſe 
ſays---No, Sir. 

The Maid was equally to Fun inclin'd, 

And plac'd her lovely lilly Hand behind : 

Here, ns ſhe cry'd, may'ſt thou ſecurely 

hiſs, 


Where there's zo Noſe to interrupt thy Bliſs, 


The UNLUCKY BLUNDER, 


N 7Htaly, as Authors tell us, 

There liv'd a Painter wond'rous jealous ; 
'T was the chief Buſineſs of his Life, 
How to confine that Eel, his Wife; 
Inventive Noddle teems at laſt, 
With an odd Whim to hold her faſt, 
Reſolv'd his Pencil Art to ſhow, 
” {(Whate'er he can't perform below) 
* He drew a Mule, with dext'rous Skill, 
On the ſoft Brow of Venus Hill. 
Thus, if ſhe ſtray'd, he could for certain, 
Know it by drawing up the Curtain. 
But, ah ! how vain our Councils are, 


And all our Plots againſt the Fair, 


Comes 
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Comes Brother Bruſh to take a Bout. 
So, G---d knows how ! they rubb'd it out. 
But, as he was an honeſt Brother, 
Finding one gone, he drew another ; 
Forgetting what the firſt did lack, 
He clapp'd a Saddle on his Back, 
Chloe was hugely pleas'd, and ſmil'd, 
To think how Seigntior was beguil'd ; 
Who reeling home one Evening late, 
With mellow Looks, and jealous Pate, 
Vow'd he'd not take a Wink of Sleep, 
Without one dear departing Peep. 
Can you diſtruſt me, Chee c ie of 
Inhuman Man! and wipes her Eyes ? 
Put on your Spectacles, and view it; 
The Mule, my Dear, is where you d: rew it. 
The Mule | ſee is ſafe, my Dear; 
But, Z ds, who put So Saddle there ? 


Mary the Cook, t Dick the FARMER. 


An EPI 8 T L E. 


R IC HAR D, of all Mankind the meſt 
compleat ; 
Plump as a Partridge, and as Sugar ſweet 
Thy Breath is fiagiant as the acw-mown Hay, 
Thy roguiſh Eyes have ſtoPn my Heart away; 
Thy Dunghill Mounts of {we-t re: une APPEAL 3 
Thy Hogs g unt Muiic to my love- ick ak 
Whercer you t.cad a frag:anc Odour flics 
Sweet as the Vapours from my 1weetelt 1 


On 
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On Sunday laſt it was you threw me down, 
My Apron tore, and all bedaub'd my Gown; 
Then would I fain have told you you was rude, 
And ſlapt your Face—Ah faith I wiſh I could! 
What could 1 do! Your Hugging itopt my 
Breath, 
Nor could I move, had I been hugg'd to Death 
Since that dear Time, my Heart has known no 
Reſt, 
But has been boiling in my flaming Breaſt ; 
Since that ſweet Time I neither ſleep nor eat, 
I ſpoil my Puddings, and I burn my Meat; 
What Miſchief Love creates in human Hearts! 
My Maſter ſwears he cannot touch my Tarts 
Whatc'er I dreſs ſince then, I am ſure to ſpoil ; 
Nor can I roaſt, or bake, or ſtew, or boil : 
By Day, by Night, whate'er I think or do, 
My Thoughts are always gadding after you ; 
(Amelia) and the Gentlefolk above, 
Say they are poſs* that Moll is deep in Love; 
In vain I vow, proteſt and ſwear in vain, 
They ſee my Vows are much againſt the Grain; 
Then to my Arms, and to my Wiſhes fly, 
11 fill thy Pockets with a Chri/tmas Pye ; 
Of fineſt Flour a Pudding I will make, 
Store it with Plumbs, and bake it for thy Sake ; 
For oft I've heard (O bleſs that charming 
Voice) 
A bak'd Plumb-pudding was my Dicꝶy's Choice. 
Come then; O come; and charm my long- 
ing Eyes; | 
Come fave my Soups, my Puddings, and my 
Pies ; One 
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One Smile from you my Senſes will reſtore, 
And I ſhall ccd, as I have cod before. 


Mary DERRy, 


MA BS hr KS S :&TPT ALY; 


A 5 Calin ſaunter'd with his Bride. 

A rural *Squire the couple ſpy'd 
When tripping to 'em, Col, ſays he, 
This Beauty thine? it nc'er can be. 
Troth ? but ſhe is, ciies Lubber-lout. 
Then, quo' his Lordſhip, turn about, 
And let me kiſs her Damaſk Lip: 

I muſt, I will---but jutt a Sip. 
When Jam marry'd, here's my Hand, 
A Kiſs ſhall be at thy Command. 
Nay, an 'tis ſo, cries honeſt Col, 
You'.e welcome, ſure, to buſs our Doll. 
'The *Squire his eager Lips applies: 0 


Quick to her Checks the Colour flies :--- 

© Thank ye, ſweet Sir ;”---away ſhe hies. 

But now his Lordſhip, Folks declare, 

Is married to a beauteous Fair. 

Briſk Colin haſtes; he ſeeks the Squire; 

The Lady comes ; his Heart's on Fire. 

Quoth Col, and grins,---good Zir, ] wot, 

You have not yet your Word forgot. 

No, no.--- Why then I'll kiſs the Dame: 

He ſmuggles *till ſhe cries---for Shame. 

The Clown retires with aukward Bow; 

A worthy Gentleman, I trow : 1 
u 
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But when our Dolly's Lips he preſs'd, 
I with he'd cairy'd on the Jelt ; 
For had they ſlipt between the Sheets, 
O ! I had tated Honey Sweets | 


Lyars Compared. 


8 UCH a Liar is Nill.—there's none can liz 
faſter, 


Excepting his Maid---and ſhe'll lie with her 
Maſter, 


On CHLoE, 


RITHEE's not Chl:e's a comical Caſe ? 


She lends out her Tail, and borrows her 
Face. | 


On FAusrus and FLORA. 


F4 USTUS ſtabb'd Flora; and would you 
know why ? 
He, being a Soldier, ſhe gave him the Lye: 
Nay, the deſperace Wench ſtill would not re- 
frain 


To give him the Lye, till he ſtabb'd hei again. 


E PI- 
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K 


8 AY - Sir John to my Lady, as together they 
at, 


| e J My dear, ſhall we ſup firſt, or do---you know 


what £ 


. With an innocent Smile, reply'd the good 


Lady ; 
Sir John, what you pleaſe jz=—— but Supper's not 
ready. 


E PUR AM. 


& 
COME, Meg, be quick, and make the Bed ; 
Nov tuck.the Feet, now place the Head; 
P11 kiſs you, if you don't beſtiꝶ ye. 
Quoth Meg, I can't abide to hurry. 


WIT wn. WINDOW Ss, 
At the White Hait, at Broadway. 


WW Hee er has travel'd Life's dull Round, 
Thro' rough and ſmooth, thro' thick 
* and thin; 1 
Muſt own at laſt he ſurely found 
The warmeſt Welcome in an Inn. 


To 


E 


To Miſs 8 . 
| various Paſhons, for Relief, 
Your Finge's you employ ; 


You put them in your Eyes for Grief, 
And in bee for Joy. 
At the White Hart, Chipping-Norton. [7 
CHEOE has a thouſand Charms, 13 


"Tis Heav'n to lie within her Arms; 
And ſhe's fo charitably giv'n, 


1 * 
— 


6 
or, — 


She wiſhes all Mankind in Heav'n, a pl 
Oxonian Fools, methinks, take won'drous Pains, ky 
To ſhew the World they have more Guts than | J 

Brains. 5 | F 
For who but Fools would write their Names on 1 

Glaſles, o 
For the next ſcribling Fool to underwrite *er.-- 

Ailess | 


Chloe has Charms in ev'ry Place; 

Nay ! ſhe's all that Woman would be: 
She's Jacob's Beauty in her i ace, 

And £Z/au's where it i: ould be, 


To and V, 

And L V. 
The firſt of Lette s add 3 

It is a Thing 

Will pleaſe a King, 
And make a young Mau mad, 
[catas 
0 


tr — — 


SEE 
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Beatus eff qui te videt, 
Dui te baſiat Semi-Deus eff 
Lu te potitur eft Deus, 


At the Red Lion, High-Wickham. 


HE Diamond, feribling Wit's great Aid, 
For ſcriblinz Wits was never made: 
Fach fcribling Wit is fu:e an Aſs, 
To ſhew his Wit upon a Glaſs. 
Lay down the Stone, thou Fool and ſee 
How neatly it reſembles thee : 
The Outſide brigbt, the Heart a Stock, 
Thy Form divine, thy Head a Block. 


A Coxcomb thou, a bawdy Fool, 

e W hom Nature meant to he bit Fool; Pope. 
Shun hence the Name of bawdy Wit, 

And let the Virgin quiet ſit. 

Wit, in its native Colour d:eſt, 

And by jucicious Hands expreſt, 

Can never fail to give Delight, 

And picaling Notions to excite, 

But when it's baſe, without Diſpute, _ 

The Wit is Stuff, the Author—Brute. 


At the George, Whitchurch. 


J Fa lan dies when Breath from him departs, 
Then he muſt die as often as he f—ts; 
An', if to die be but to loſe one's Breath, 
Leath is a F-t——and fo a F=t for Death. 
8 At 


— 
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At the Black Lion and Swan, Congleton, 


8 HE, that thinks vpon her Honour, 
Needs no other Guard upon her 

She, chat has a Man upon her, 

Never thinks upon her Lionowr, 


ANOTHER, 


To little Paſſions Abſence gives a Cure, 

To great ones adds, and males em to endure: 
SoWind puts out the Candle) s glimm' ing enn 
But makes theraging Furnace burn more brig 


At the Talbot, Briiznorth. 


2 OZTED W ſhould their 2 Mm? divide, 
I wixt Work and! leaſury to grow ICH 5 

Playing, when they ought to pay, 

Stiicning, When they ougat to flitch 
MN, their Time ſhould Hkewiſe ſhare, 

*T wixt a Miſtreſs, and a Friend; 
Sparing, when they ought to pre, 

Spending, when they | ought to ſpend, 


At the Golden Lion, Live: poole. 
ORTUNE like Glaſs is to a Tittle, 


Like Glafs *tis ſhining, and like Glals "tis 
brittle, 
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C EF cv'ry tool now itches to deride, 
& * 7 * . , . . . 
And fain would be upon the laughing Side, 


O 21] the Paſñons ſent us from above, 
Ihe greateſt, nobleſt, and the beſt is Love. 


WWII guards the Purity of tender Maids, 
At cou N Balls and Midnight Maſque- 


> 
ra Jes 

Tis not the Hoop—ſullofi we've known it fail, 

Iho' {tiff with Bone, and arm'd with Ribs of 
Whale 


At the Stafford- Arms, Wakefield. 
* HAT damn'd deceitful Things ye Wo- 


men are! 


Underneath, 


E PTY Scribler, dull inſipid Aſs, 
Thus to expreſs thy Ign'rance on Glaſs, 


Under that. 


HOU worthy Youth, or what{oe'er thou be! 
Thou'rt Woman's F riend, and that's eno' 
for me. 
. SALLY SMITH. 


At 


At the Red Lion, Warrington. 
1 ſpite of all the amorous Things be ſaid, 


J am reſolved to live, and die a Maid. 


IE ENT Words admit of no Pretence, 
For Want of Decency, is Want of Senſe, 


Diamond, and a Pane of Glaſs, 


Is Pen and Ink for ev'ry Als. 

1 N N 7 N ieee 1 2 2 
NN N * AR, x RAR 77. 
1711... 3h 
In Wigan Church. 


9 this Plonk, 
Lies Billy Bonk. 
What young Billy ? 
Fic | Fie! Nay | M ay! 

V hat auld Bil liy 7 
Yea! Yea! Lea Yea! 


On a GAMESTER, at Brampton-Pryan. 


ERE lies the Body of Al Fours, 
Who loſt bis Money and pawn'd his 
Cloaths ; 
If any one ſhould af: his Name, 
"Tis higheſt, lou gt, Fach and Game. 


M 3 SCOTCH 


14140 
SCOTCH EyriTaPns. 


In Beltenmont Church. 


H E RE lies interr'd, in this Kirk-yatd, 
Auld Beltenmont, that graceleſs Laird. 

Full fourſcore Vears it was his Life, 

And for ev'ry Score he had a Wife; 

And aw that Time he ſweard and /eed. 

And bad G—d dn 'em when he deed, 


At Dornock. 


H E RE lies the Laird of Dornech, interr'd 
by Side of which; 

And he was a great Oppreſſor of beath pear: 
and rich: 

How he fains, or how ſhe fares, 

There's neabody hens, and as few cares. 


4: Driſdle. 
H ERE lies I Tonny Bell of Brockle-braw, 


in onner this Stean, 

There were ſev'n o' mine aun Sons that laid it 
o' my Weam: 

J was ay a Mon o' my Meat, and ay Miſter 
o' my Wife, 

An I liv'd aw my Days but other Stert or Strife. 


Now to my eldeſt Son: 
An thou can do better o' thy Time than I ha' 
dean o' mine, 
E'en take this Stean off o' my Weam, and lay 
it on o' thine. 
At 
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At Greatney. 


Near this Place lies Be Ander ſoft, 
T HE Place where ſhe does lie, 


There's nean alive can tell ; 
Until the Day of Judgment, 
That Bp riſe her/cl. 


The ROSE, 


THE Roſe's Age is but a Day, 

Its Bloom the Pledge of its Decay: 
Sweet in Scent, in Colour bright, 
It blows at Morn, and fades at Night. 


The Diſappointed MIL K-MATID. 


* In medio tutuſſimus ibis. 


I happen'd on a Summer's Day, 

A Country Laſs, as freſh as May, 
Deck'd in a wholeſome Ruſſet Gown, 
Was going to next Market Town. 

So blith her Looks, ſo ſimply clean, 

You'd take her for a May-Day Queen, 

Save, *ſtead of Garland (ſays my Tale) 

Her head bore Brindy's loaded Pail, 

As on her Way ſhe paſs'd along, 

She hum'd the Fragments of a Song : 

She did not hum for Want of Thought, 
Quite pleas'd with what to Sale ſhe brought; 
And reckon'd by her own Account, 

When all was ſold, the whole Amount. 


Media c# via trita apud Anglicanos. 
ROCHESTER, 


'Thus 
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Thus ſhe—In Time this little Ware 

May turn to great Account with Care, 
My Milk being ſold for—ſo and ſo, 

Til buy ſome Eggs as Markets go, 

And ſet them At the Time I fix 

Theſe Eggs will bring as many Chicks ; 
I'll ſpare no Pains to feed them well, 
They'll bring vaſt Profit when they ſell : 
With this, Vil buy a little Pig, 

And when *tis grown up fat and big, 

III fell it, whether Boar or Sow, 

And with the Money buy a Cow. 

This Cow will ſurely have a Calf, 

And there the Profit's half in half; 
Beſides, there's Butter, Milk and Cheeſe, 
To keep the Market when I pleaſe, 

All which TI ſell, and buy a Farm, 
Then ſhall of Sweethearts have a Swarm ; 
O!] then for Ribbands, Gloves and Rings, 
Ay ! more than twenty pretty things. 

Dne brings me this, another that, 

And I ſhall have—the Lord knows what ! 
Fir'd with the Thoughts, the Wantoa Laſs, 
Of what was thus to come to paſs, 

Her Heart beat ſtrong, ſhe gave a Bound, 
And down came Milk-Pail on the Ground. 
Eggs, Fowls, Pig, Hog, (ah ! well a day!) 
Cow, Calf, and Farm,—all ſwam away. 


New 
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New end Favourite SONGS, ſung by 
Aris W RIGHT, Mr, BEARD, Mr. Lowe, 


and others. 


THRow the Woop LADDIE. 


Sung by Afifs WRIGHT, at Vauxhall. 


O Sandy, why leav'ſt thou thy Nelly to mourn? 
Thy Preſence could eaſe me, 
When neathing can pleaſe me ; 
Now dowie I ſigh on the Bank of the Burn, 
Or throw the Wood, Laddie, until thou return. 


Tho' Woods now are bonny, and Mornings 
are clear, 
While Lav'rocks are ſinging, 
And Primroſes ſpringing, 
Yet nane of them pleaſes mine Eye or mine 
Ear, 


When throw the Wood, Laddie, ye dinna 
appear, 


That J am forſaken, ſome ſpare not to tell; 
Pm faſh'd wi” their Scorning, 
Baith Ev'ning and Morning, 
Their Jeering goes aft to my Heart wi' a Knell, 
When throw the Wood, Laddie, I wander my 
ſell, 


Then ſtay, my dear Sandy, nae longer aways 
But quick as an Arrow, 


Haſte here to thy Marrow, wee} 
Wha's 
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W ha's living in Languor, till that happy Day, 
When throw the Wood, Laddie, we'll dance, 
ſing, and play. 


Or1cin F Enciin LIEERTv. 


Oe E "24 Gods of the Greeks, at Ambroſial 
eaſt, 
Large Bowls of rich Nectar were quaffing 
Merry Momus among them was fat as a Gueſt, 
(Homer ſays the Celeſtials lov'd Laughing: ) 
On each in the Synod the Humouriſt droll'd, 
So none could his Jokes diſapprove ; 
He ſung, reparteed, and ſome ſmart Stories told, 
And at laſt thus began upon Jove. 


<« Sire! Atlas, who long has the Univerſe bore, 
« Grows grievouſly tired of late; 
« He ſays that Mankind are much worſe than 
before. 
c So he begs to be eas'd of their Weight.“ 
Tove, knowing the Earth on poor Atlas was 
hurl'd, 
From his Shoulders commanded the Ball, 
Gave his Daughter Attraction the Charge of the 
| World, 
And ſhe hung it up high in his Hall. 


Miſs, pleas'd with the Preſent, review'd the 
Globe round, | 
To ſee what each Climate was worth ; 
Like a Di'mond, the whole with an Atmoſphere 
| bound, 


ouſly planted the Earth: 
And _-e variouſly plan With 
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With Silver, Gold, Jewels, ſhe India endow'd; 


France and Spain ſhe taught Vineyards to 
rear; 


What ſuited cach Clime on each Clime ſhe 
beſtow'd, 


And FREEDOM ſhe found flousiſh'd here. 


Four Cardinal Virtues ſhe left in this Iſle, 
As Guardians to cheriſh the Root; 

The Bloſſoms of LIBERTY gan for to ſmile, 
And Engliſhmen fed on the Fruit: 

Thus fed, and thus bred, t.om a :ounty fo rare, 
O preſerve it as free as twas given. 

We will while we've Breaih ; nay, we'll graſp 

it in Death, 

Then return it untainted co Heay'n, 


By Mr. Lowe, at Marybone Gardens. 


M YSELF between Venus and Bu: us {II 
poiſe, 
And *twixt their two Scales fix my Balance of 
Joys; | 
'Tis true, they both have their Charms when 
apart, 


But blended, they double the Heat of my Heart, 


With rage on his Brow, and Contempt on his 


Eye, 
Bacchus throws down his Cluſter and gives me 
the Lye ; 
No Female, ſays he, ſhall partake of my Throne, 
A Rival I hate, and [I govern alone, 


Dear 
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Dear Yenus in Turn her Dominion maintains, 
Aſſerts her Controul o'er the Nymphs and the 
Swains, 
Upbraids me for kneeling at Bacchus's Shrine, 
And ſtrictly forbids me the Juice of the Vine. 


One ſcolds me becauſe I am fond of the Bow), 


'The * "cauſe Woman ſhares Half of my 
oul : 


I boldly declare, for all Projects I've try'd, 
No Mortal his Paſtime can better divide, 


Why then let 'em wrangle, what is it to me? 
I warrant my Conduct ſhal]l make 'em agree; 
As one to prefer to the other I'm loth, 

I'll love and I'll drink, and be pleaſing tc both. 


L T Ambition fire thy Mind, 
'T hou wert born o'er Man to reign, 
Not to follow Flocks deſign'd: 
Scorn thy Crook and leave the Plain, 


Crowns I'Il throw beneath thy Feet, 
Thou on Necks of Kings ſhalt tread ; 
Joys incircling Joys ſhal. meet, 
Which Way e'er thy Fancy's led, 


Let not Toils of Empire fright ; 
Toils of Empire Pleaſures are: 

Thou ſhalt only know Delight, 
All the Joy, but not the Care, 


\ 


Shepherd, 
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Shepherd, if thou'lt yield the Prize, 
For the Bleſſings I beſtow, 
Joyful I'll aſcend the Skies, 
Happy thou ſhalt reign below. 


T7 


RurRAaL PLEASURE. 


WS Mortal ſome favourite Pleaſure pur- 
ſues, 

Some to White's run for Play, ſome to Batſon's 
for News; 

To Shuter's droll Phiz others thunder Applauſe, 

And ſome Triflers delight to hear Mebols's 
Noiſe : — 

But ſuch idle Amuſements I'll carefully ſhun, 

And my Pleaſures confine to my Dogs and my 


Gun. 

Soon as Phebus has finiſh'd his Summer's Ca- 
reer 

And his maturing Aid bleſt the Huſbandman's 
Care ; 8 hs a. 

When Roger and Nell have enjoy'd Harveſt- 
home, 

And their Labour being o'er, are at Leiſure 
to roam; 

From the Noiſe of the Town and its Follics I 
run 

Aud! range o'er the Fields with my Dogs and 
my Gun, 


N When 
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When — around me all carefully 
and, 
And none dares to ſtir, but the Dog I command; 
When the Covey he ſprings, and I bring down 
my Bird, 

I've a Pleaſure no Paſtime beſide can afford. 
No aſtime nor Pleaſure that's under the Sun, 
Can be DEE to mine with my Dogs and my 
| un. 


When the Covey Fve thinn'd, to the Woods I 
repair, | 

Ard I 5 thro' the Tuickets, devoid of all 

ear; 

There I exe ciſe freely my levelling Skill, 

And with Pheaſants and Woodeocks my Bag 
often fill : 

For Death (where I find them) they ſeldom 
can ſhun, 


My Dogs are ſo ſure, and ſo fatal my Gun. 


My Spaniels ne'er babble, they're under com- 

| mand ; 

Some range at a Diſtance, and ſome hunt at 
my Hand : | | 

When a \\ oodcock they fluſh, or a Pheaſant 
they ſpring, 

With heart chearing Notes, how they make 
the Woods ring | 

Then for Muſic let Fribbles to Ranelagh run, 

My Concert's a Chorus of Dogs aud a Gun. 


When 
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When at Night we chat over the ſport of the 
Day, | 

And bread ver the Table my conquer'd Spoils 
lay; 

Then I think of my Friends, and to each ſend 
a Part, 

For my Friends to oblige is the Pride of my 
Heart: 

Thus the Vices of Town, and its Follies ] ſhun, 

And my Pleaſures confine to my Dogs and my 


Gun. 


By Mr. Lows, at Vauxhall. 


RECITATIVE. 


ARK the Horn calls away ! 

Come the Grave; Come the Gay, 
»Wake to Muſic, that wakens the Skics, 
Quit the Bondage of Sloth and ariſe, 


SONG, 


From the Eaſt breaks the Morn, 
See the Sun-beams adorn 
The wild Heath and the Mountain fo high: 
Shrilly ope's the ſtaunch Hound; 
The Steed neighs to the Sound, 
And the Woods and the Vallics reply. 


Our forefathers ſo good, 
Prov'd their Greatneſs of Blood, 
N 2 By 
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By encount'ring the Pard and the Boar ; 
Ruddy Health bloom'd the Face, 
Age and Youth urg'd the Chace, 
And taught Woodlands and Foreſts to roar, 


Hence of noble deſcent, P 
Hills and Dales we frequent, 

When the Boſom of Nature's reveal'd ; 
Tho' in Liſe's buſy Day, 
Man of Man makes a Prey, 

Still let ours be the Prey of the Field. 


By Mr. Squ1Bs, in Artaxerxes. 


18 Infancy our Hopes and Fears 
Were to each other known; 

And Friendſhip, in our riper Vears, 

Has twin'd our Hearts in one: 

O!] clear him then from this Offence z 
Thy Love, thy Duty, prove; 

Reſtore him with that Innocence 
Which firſt inſpir'd my Love. 


By Miſs BRENT, in Artaxerxes. 


F o'er the cruel Tyrant, Love, 
A Conqueſt I believ'd, 
The flatt'ring Error ceaſe to prove, 
O let me be deceiv'd, 


For bear | 


6137) 


Forbear to fan the gentle Flame, 

Which Love did firſt create; 
What was my Pride is now my Shame, 
And muſt be turn'd to Hate. 


Then call not te my wav'ring Mind 
The Weakneſs of my Heart, 

Which, ah ! I feel too much inclin'd 
To take a Traitor's Part. 


By Mr. TENDUCC1, in Artaxerxes. 


AT ER, parted from the Sea, 
May increaſe the River's Tide, 
To the bubbling Fount may flce, 
Or through fertile Vallies glide. 


Though, in ſearch of loſt Repoſe, 
Thro' the Land 'tis free to roam, 
Still it murmurs as it flows, 
Till it reach its native Home. 


By Miſs Brent, in Artaxerxes. 


E T not Rage, thy Boſom firing, 
Pity's ſofter Claim remove : 
Spare a Heart that's juſt expiring, 
Forc'd by Duty, rack'd by Love. 


N 3 Each 
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Each ungentle Thought ſuſpending, 
Judge of mine by thy ſoft Breaſt ; 


Nor, with Rancour never ending, 


Heap freſh Sorrows on th' Oppreſt. 
Let not Rage, thy Boſom firing, 


Pity's ſoſter Claim remove: 
Spare a Heart that's juſt expiring, 


Forc'd by Duty, rack'd by Love. 


Heav'n, that ev'ry Joy has crofs'd, 
Ne'er my wretched State can mend; 
J, alas ! at once have loft 
Father, brother, Lover, Friend ! 


Let not Rage, thy Boſom firing, 
Pity's ſofter Claim remove: 

Spare a Heart that's juſt expiring, 
Forc'd by Duty, rack'd by Love. 


A favourite CanTATA. Sung by Miſs Bakr. 
RECITATIVE. 

Wretch long tortur'd with Diſdain, 

T bat ever pin'd, but pin'd in vain, 


At length the God of Wine addreſt, 
Sure Refuge of a wounded Breaſt, 


AIR. 


Vouchſafe, O Pow'r, thy healing Aid, 
Teach me to gain the cruel Maid: The 
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Thy Juices take the Lover's Part, 


Fluſh his wan Looks, and chear his Heart. 


RECITATIVE. 
To Bacchus thus the Lover cry'd, 


And thus the jolly God reply'd : 
AIR. 


Give whining o'er, be briſk and gay, 
And quaff his ſneaking Form away: 


With dauntleſs Mein approach the Fair ; 


The Way to conquer is—to dare, 


RECITATIVE. 


The Swain purſued the God's Advice, 
The Nymph was now no longer nice. 


Alx. | 
She ſmil'd, and ſpoke the Sex's Mind; 


When you grow daring, we grow kind: 


Men to themſelves are moſt ſevere, 
And make us Tyrants by their Fear. 


SOMETHING NEW. 


Sung by Miſs Davits, at Vauxhall. 


N all Mankind's promiſcuous Race, 
The Sons of Error urge their Chace, 
The wond'rous to purſue ; 
And, both in Country and in Town, 
The curious Courtier, Cit and Clown, 
Solicit Something New. 


The 
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The Poets Ain from Nature take, 

And what is ready made they make ; ; 
Hiſtorians mult be true: 

How therefore ſhall we find a Road, 

Thro' Diſſertation, Song, or Ode, 
To give you Something New ? 


They ſay dd re is ſcarce, 
As any Ting i in Broke or Verſe, 


And ſo is Honour too: 


The Papers of the Day i imply 
No more than that we live and die, 


And pay for Somationg New. 


We ſee a-like the woeful Dearth. 
In Melancholy, or in Mirth ; 
What then ſhall Ladies do ? 
Seek Virtue as th? immortal Prize; 
In fine, be honeſt, and be wiſe, 
For that is Something New. 


! 


SUSANN A. 


A SK if yon 1 Roſe i is ſweet 
That — the ambient Air; 

Then aſk each Shepherd that you meet, 
If dear Suſannd's fair. 


Say, will the Vulture quit his Prey, 
And waible thro' the Grove ? FEISS 
Bid wanton Linnets qui: their Spray, 
Then doubt thy Shepherd's Love. 
The 


—— 
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The Spoils of War let Heroes ſhare, 
Let Pride in Splendor ſhine ; 
Ye Bards, unenvied Laurels wear, 
Be fair Suſanna mine. 


Union of Love and Wine. 


WITH Women and Wine I defy ev'ry 
Care, 


For Life without theſe is a Bubble of Air; 
For Life without theſe, &c. 


Each helpin the other, in Pleaſure I roll, 
And a new Flow of Spirits enlivens my Soul; 
Each helping the other, &c. 


Let grave ſober Mortals my Maxims condemn, 
I never ſhall alter my Conduct for them; 
I care not how much they uy Meaſures decline, 


Let *em have their own Humour, and I will 
have mine, 


Wine prudently us'd will our Senſes improve, 

*Tis the Spring-tide of Life, and the Fuel of 
ve; | 

And Venus ne'er look'd with a ſmile ſo divine, 


As when Mars bound his Head with a Branch 
from the Vine. 


Then come, my dear Charmer, thou Nymph 
half divine, ; 


Firſt pledge me with Kiſſes, next pledge me 
with Wine; 
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Then giving and taking, in mutual Return, 
The Torch of our Loves ſhall eternally burn, 


But ſhould'ſt thou my Paſſion for Wine diſap- 
prove, 

My Bumper I'll quit to be bleſt with thy Love; 

For rather than forfeit the Joys of my Laſs, 

My Bottle P11 break, and demoliſh my Glaſs. 


THE Way To KEEP Him. 


E fair marricd Dames, who ſo often de- 
plore, 

That a Lover once bleſs'd is a Lover no more; 

Attend to my Counſel, nor bluſh to be taught, 

That Prudence muſt cheriſh what Beauty has 

caught, | 


The Bloom of your Cheek, and the Glance of 

pour Eye, 

Vour Roſes and Lillies, may make the Men 
ſigh : «OP 

But Roſes and Lillies, and Sighs paſs away, 

And Paſſion will die, as your Beauties decay. 


Uſe the Man that you wed like your fav'rite 

SQuittar; a | 

Tho' Muſic in both, they are both apt to jar: 

How tuneful and ſoft from a delicate Touch, 

Not * too roughly, nor play'd on too 
much! 


The 


( 143) | 
The Sparrow and Linnet will feed from your 
Hand, 
Grow tame by your Kindneſs, and come at 
Command: | 
Exert with your Huſband the ſame happy Skill ; 


For Hearts, like your Birds, may be tam'd to 
your Will. 


Be gay and good-humour'd, complying and 
kind 

Turn the chief of your Care from your Face 
to your Mind ; 

'Tis there that a Wife may her Conqueſts im- 
prove, 

And Hymen ſhall rivet the Fetters of Love. 


New SONGS. in the SUMMERS TALE, 
By Mr. Beard, and Miſs Brent. 


Mar. \E L L me why thus you continue to 
. woo me, Bt 
Why with ſuch obftinate Suit you pur- 
ſue me : 
Bell. Aſk not why thus I am fated to woo 
thee, 
Why with ſuch weariſome Suit I pur- 
ſue thee. | 
Ar. Hopeleſs you ply me, 
Still muſt I fly thee ; 
How can | grant, what I've vow'd to 
deny thee ? 
Bell, 
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Bell, What tho' you fly me, 
Still if I ply thee ; 
4 may grant what your Pride may 
eny me. | 


Mar. Tell me, &c. d 33 
Bell. Aſk not, &c. b 


By Mr. Shuter. 


FHERE lies your Road—ſweet Sir, adieu ; 
My Daughter is no Match for you : 
She's gone from home ; ſhe's ſick ſhe's dead ; 
In ſhort, the vows ſhe will not wed 

To any Gentleman in Red. 


Nay, never frown, and look fo bluff, 
"You're fairly ſped ; you've ſaid enough. 
'The Man who lets fly Reynard looſe, 
When once he's caught him in his Nooſe, 
Richly deſerves to loſe his Gooſe, 
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